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PROLOGUE, 


hold the Woes of Matrimonial Life, 

And hear with Rev'rence an _ 
rienc'd Wife! | % 

To dear-bought wilo ge e 
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Credit due, 
And think, for once, 4 Woman tells you rrus. 
In all theſe Trials I have born a Part; 
I was my ſelf the Scourge that caus d the Smart ; 
22 For, 
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| For, fince Fifteen, in Triumph have het My 


Five Caper Hind from the Church + to Bed, 


Chrift for a Wedding once, the Scripture 6 
And ſaw but one, tis thought, in all his Days; 
Whence ſome infer, whoſe Conſcience is too nice, 
No pious Chriſtian ought to marry twice. 


But let them read, and ſolve me, if xhey Citi 
The Words addreſt to the Samaritan: 
Five times in lawful Wedlock ihe was join'd ; 
And ſure the certain Stint was ne'er defin'd. 8 


W a wultiply was Heav'ns — 
And that's a Text I clearly underſtand,” f 

This too, Let Men their Sires and d Mothers have, 

Aud to their dearer Wives for over cleave. | | 
More Wives than One by Solomon were try'd, 

Or elſe the Wiſeſt of Mankind's bely d. 


I've 
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rec had, wy al, full many a merry F, 
And truſt in Heay'n I may have many N 
For when my tranſitory Spouſe, unkind 4. Þ 
Shall die, and leave his woful Wife behind, £ i 
F f 


Paul, 838 One cou'd never ſerve our Turn, 

Declar'd twas better far to Wed, than Burn; 

There's Danger in aſſembling Fire and Tow, . | 

I grant 'em that, and what it means you know. 

The fame Apoſtle too has elſewhere ow e 

No Precept for Virginity he found: 

Tis but a Counſel and we Women ſtill 

Take which we like, the Counſel, or our Will. 
I Envy not their Bliſs, if He or She 

Think fit to live in perfect Chaſtity, 


Pure let them be, and free from Taint of Vice; 
L for a few flight Spots, am not ſo nice. 
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| ; Heav'n call us different Ways, on theſe dae 1 
One proper Giſt, another gr ants to thoſe: an 


Not ev'ry Man's oblig' d to ſell his Store, 

And give up all his Subſtance to the Poor: 

Such as are perfect, may, I can't de;: 
But by your Leave, Divines, ſo am not I. 


Full many a Saint, fince firſt the World began, 
Liv'd an unſpotted Maid in ſpite of Man 
Let ſuch (a God's Name) with fine Wheat be fed; 
And let us honeſt Wives eat Barley Bread. 
For me, I'll keep the Poſt aſſigu d by "OV 82 
And uſe the copious Talent it has giv'nz 
Let my gaod Spouſe pay Tribute, do n 4 
And keep an equal Reck'ning ev'ry 3 
His proper Body is not his, but taine; 
Tor ſo ſaid ern * Paul's a n Divine. iT 
Ca aha of babe . Munbands 1 have hd] 
Three were juſt tolerable, two were bad. 
25 The 
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And toil'd moſt piteouſly to pleaſe their Bride- 
But ſince their Wealth (che beſt they had) was mine, 
The reſt, without much Loſ; L cou d reſign. 
Lure to be lov'd, I took no Puins to pleaſe, © | 

Vet had more Pleaſure far than they had Eaſe. 


b Preſents flo d in apace: With Show'rs of Gold, 
hey made their Court, like Jupeter of odd. 
e but filed, a ſudden Youth they found, - 
5 And a new Palſie ſeiz'd them when I frown'd. 
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Ye Soy'reign Wives! give Ear, and underſtand; 
Thus ſhall ye ſpeak, and exerci iſe Command. ia 31 
For never was it gn to Mortal Man, a 
To lye ſo boldiy as we Women gan. ; | 
Forſwear the Fact, tho' ſeen weich beth his By, 
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Hark 4er Paul TER 2 ud ee fh 
Wbence is our Neighbour's Wife ſo rich and gay? 
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J fit in Tatters, and immur d at home TY 185 a . 
Why to her Houſe do'ſt thou ſo oft _— OR 
Art thou ſo Amorous? Is ſhe ſo fair? 
If I but ſee a Couſin or a Friend, 

Lord! how you ſwell,. — 
But you reel home, a drunken beaſtly Bear, 
Then preach till Midnight in your eaſie Chair; 
Cry Wives are falſe, and ev'ry Woman evil, 
And give up all that's Female to the Devil. 


Ik᷑ poor (you ſay) ſhe drains her Husband's Purſe; 
If rich, the keeps her Prieſt, or . n 
If highly born, intolerably vain ; 
| Vapours and Pride by turns poſſeſs her Brain: 
Now gayly Mad, now-ſow'rly Splenatick, 


Freakiſh' when well, and fretful when co 


If fair, then Chaſt the cannot long abide, 
By preſſing Youth attack'd on ev'ry ſide. 

If foul, her Wealth the luſty Lover lures, : 
Or 25 her Wit ſome Fool-Gallant procures, 
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Or Shape excuſes the Defects of Fac. 
There ſwims no. Gooſe ſo gray, but, e 


She finds ſome honeſt Gander n 


Horſes (thou au. and Aſſes, Men en, 
And ſound ſuſpected Veſſels ere they buy, : ” To. 
But Wives, a random Choice, untry'd they oy 
They dream in Courtſhip, but ee een 
Then, nor till then, the Veil's remov d away,. 
And all the Woman mh in e 


3 


Vou tell me, to preſerve your Wife's upon, 
Your Eyes muſt always languiſh on my Face, 


- || Your Tongue with conſtant Flatt rics feed my: Bar 
And tag each Sentence with, Ay Life ! my Dean 

If, by ſtrange Chance, a modeſt Bluſh be rand, 

Be ſure my fine Complexion muſt be prais d: 


My Garments always muſt be new and gay; 
Ang Feaſts ſtill kept upon * v Weding-Da: 
| Then 
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Or cl the Danes wich becoming Gro, TY 
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Then muſt my Mere be pleas, ant Pirie Mat 


And endleſs Treats, and endleſs Viſits paid, c 
To = long Train of Kindred, Friends, Ae; 
All this chou fay'ſt, and all thou ſay are Lies. 


On Fenkin too you eaſt a ſquivting Eye; IT 
What ? can our Prentice raiſe your Jealouſie? D 
Freſh are his ruddy Checks, his Forehead fair, 'I 


| And like the burniſh'd Gold his curling Kar- Ir 


But clear that wrinkled Brow, and quit thy Sorrow, 
I'd ſcorn your Prentice, ſhou'd "ow die to-morrow. 


» Why arechy Obel ll lockt? On what Deſign? 
Are not chy Worldly Goods and TORE 1 
Sir, Tm no Fool: Nor ſhall you, by St. Ty 

Have Goods and Body to your ſelf alone. 
One you ſhall « quit in ſpight of both wre 

I heed not, I, the Bolts, the Locks, the Spies. 

If you had Wit, you'd ſay, © Go where you will 
© Dear Spouſe, J credit not the Tales they tell. 
. Take 
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Take all the:Freedoms of a married Life; ' : - 
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Lord: e een how wank what 2 you 
How merrily ſoever others fare? 4 
Tho' all che Day I take and give no 1051 
Doubt not, ſufficient will be left at Night. 


To ee Rpt? 
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And none can long be modeſt that are gay. 
The Cat, if you but ſinge her Tabby Skin,. 
The Chimney keeps, and fits content within; 


But once grown fleck, will bps | 


Sport with her Tail, and wanton in the Sun; 
She licks her fair round Face, and frisks Ae 7s 
rem and to be Caner uod. 
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Theſe three- right Ancient Venerable Sires. 
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Tis but a juſt and rational Deſi re, 
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 Trax'd them oft with Wenching and Amour, 
When their weak Legs ſearce dec em out of 


Po ſwore the Rumbles t that I e by i: . 


That Colour brought me many Hours of Mts 


By Murmuring, Wheedling, Stratagem and Force, 
I ſtill prevail d, and-wov'd be in the right, 
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Then let him ' was a Nicety indeed! 
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And told em falſe, but Jentin ſwore 'twas true. 


I, like a Dog, c ou'd bite as well as whine z 
And Grit complain d, whene'erthe Guilt was mine. Nu 
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Were all to ſpy what Damſels they bedight. 


Forall this Wit is givn us from our Birth: 
Heav'n gave to Woman the peculiar Grace 

To ſpin, to weep, and cully Human Race. 
By this nice Condu&t and chis prudent Courſe, 


Or Curtain Lectures made a reſtleſs Night. 
If once my Husband's Arm was oer my Side, 
What? fo familiar with your Spouſe? I cryd: 
I levied-firſt a Tax upon his Need, 26h 
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arry who will, our Sex is to be S0! 218 | 
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ith empty Hands no Taſſels you can 3 
But fulſom Love for Gain we can endure: 
or Gold we love the Impotent and Old, 
und heave, and pant, and kiſs, and cling er Gela 


ne. 


Then kiſt again, and chid and rail'd betwixt. 
ell, I may make my Will in Peace, and die, 
or not one Word in their Arrears am J. 
o drop a dear Diſpute I was unable, 


— 


n tho the Pope himſelf had fare at Table 


Pot when my Point was gain ' d, then thus W 
F Billy, my dear! how ſheepiſhly you loox ? 


. Approach my Spouſe, and let me kiſs thy Cheek; 
© Thou ſhould'ſt be always thus, reſign d and, meek ! 


„ of Job's great Patience fince ſo oft you preach, 


well hou'd you praftiſe, who ſo well can teach, 


is ſomething difficult I muſt allow, 
* But * my e will inftru& you how. 


Yet with Embraces, Curſes oft I mixt, 7) +» 
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„ 7 ο̊8 V. 
« Great it the Blefling of 2 prudent Win; 
« Who puts à Period to Domeſtick Stute! 
“One of us two muſt rule, and one obey, 
And ſince in Man right Reafon bears Wen 
e Let that frail Thing, weak Woman, lave lier way. 
The Wives of all our Race have ever ruld 

cc Their tender Husbands, and their Paſſions coob'd 
“ Fye, tis unmanly thus to ſigh and gran; 
« What? wou'd you have me to your ſelf alone? Fe 
"8, Why take me Love! take all and/ev'ry part! 4 
6 Here's your Revenge! you love it at your Heart * 
« Wou'd I vouchfafe to fell what Nature gave, A 
« You little think what Cuſtom I cou'd have? 

« But ſee! I'm all your own---nay hold--for Shame 
&« What means DG ROE are to blaine 


\ 


w © 


Thus with my firſt three Lords T Long my Life; ; 
A very Woman, and a very Wife! i 
What Sums from theſe firſt Spouſes T eva 5 f. 

e e Husbands in my 158 Days. * 
| Tho - 


Irho' paſt my Bloom, not — 5 
. 3 wild, and chatter' d like a Pye. 
In Coumtry Dances moſt I did excel. 
And ſung as ſweet as Evening Phil. 
To elear my Quail- pipe, and tefreſh. my Soul, 11 
Full oft I drain'd the Spicy Nut- brown Bowl - 
Of luſcious Wines, that youthful Blood improve, 
And warm the ſwelling Veins to Feats of Love. // 
„For tis as ſure as Cold ingenders Hail, 12 
A Liqu'riſh Mouth muſt have a Lerf n Tail; 
Wine lets no Lover unre warded go, 

As all true Gameſters nen n 


On all the Joys of Vouth and Beauty paſt, 
To find in Pleaſures I have had my Part, 
fe; Still warms me to the Bottom of my Heart. 


This wicked World was once my der Delight: 


4 Now all my Gotgueſis all iny Cham good night: 
The Flour conſum' d, the beſt that now I can 
ho Leeden to make my Markets of the Bran. 
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WP But good Gude ooh a | Thought] I ah, | 
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8 ene vas hot e true; 
He kept, twas thought, a private Miſs or two: 
But all that Score I paid-—As how? -you'lt * 

a Not with my Body, in a filthy way 
But I ſo dreſt, and danc d, and drank, and din'd; 

And view'd a Friend, with Eyes ſo very kind, 
As ſtung his Heart, and made his Marrow fry © W 
With burning Rage, and frantic tne a mr 
His Soul, J hope, duh her pra me | T 
For here on Earth I was his Purgatory:·: IY 
Oft, when his Shoe the moſt e Nu 
How fore I gall'd him, only Heav'n cou'd know, IF. 
And hie that felt, and I that caus'd the wee I. 
He dy'd when laſt from Pilgrimage I __ A 
With other Goſſips, from Jeruſaum, — | 
And now lies buried underneath =P Ei 1 
Fair to be ſeen, and rear d of honeſt Wotr 8 » : 
A Tomb, indeed, wich fewer Sculptures grac'd, | 
Than that Malus Pious Widow plac d. 
CCC 
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Or where inſhrin'd the great Darius lays 
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But Coſt: on Graves is meerly thrown away. 8 

The Pit fill'd up, with Turf we cover'd o wy 

So bleſs the RAY Soul, 1 ſt no more. 
Now for my fifth loy'd Lord, the laſt andbeſty/ 

(Kind Heav*n afford him everlaſtingReſt) 

Full hearty was his Love, and I can ſne 7 

The Tokens on my Ribs, in Black and Blue: 

Yet, with a Knack, my Heart he cou'd have won, 

While yet the Smart was ſhooting in the Bone. 

How quaint an Appetite in Women reigns! | 

Free Gifts we ſcorn, and love what coſts us Pains: b 

Let Men avoid us, and on them we leap; 

A ee Market makes Proviſion cheap. : 
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In pure b Will I took this jovial Spark, © 
Of Oxford he, a moſt egregious Clerk: 
He boarded with a Widow in the wen 
A truſty Goſſip, one Dame . 
* * 35 | 180 i r an 
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1 the crets of my. Saul: e 
"6 Better than &'er ous Paridh Prielt c do. 
To her I hald whatever did befal; e aut 
Had but W] Husband Piſt againk a Wal, 7 75 
Or done a thing that might have coſt his Liſe, 
Se. and my Neice and oe more worthy Wife 
| Had known ig all: What moſt: be wou d conceal 
To theſe L made no Scruple to reveal. ay 
Of lj ld fn Ear 9B fr Saw, 
RR * a . to n. 


1 0 befell, n Tie e . 
. . (My Hwang, es mg 1 Town) 
From Houſe to Henſe we rambled up and down,,. 
This Clerk, my ſelf, and my good Neighbour Ace, 
| To ſee, he en, tc tell, and gather Tales 
. Viſit to ew'ry Church we daily hdd. 
Aud march iyer'v hey Maſquerade | 
The Stations dulyg, aud the: Vigil kent: 
5 Non much we faſted, bu ſcarce ever ſſept. 


MISCEDI ANT RE 
At Sermons too I hone in Seurter gay. 


The waſting Mothae'er fyoil'd'my befk Array; | 
The Cauſe was this; I wore it ev'ry Day. &., 


i "Twas when freſh May her early: Blooms yields 
| C | 7 


The Clerk and J were walking in che eld 
5 We grew ſo intimate, I cart tell ho + |» 
f I payn'd my Honour and ingag'd my Won, 
If er I kid my Husband in his Urn, 5 
Thar he, and only he, fund forte my Des, 
We fire ſtrucſt Hangs; the werte ras ao 
I it have this againſt a Fime of Need: 
The Mouſe that always wufls ro en 
Can never be en N Soul. 


® || Tvow'd. eee In ling 


And durff be fivorn he had Bewitch*dme to him: 
If &er I flept, I dreamed of hut abus, 
And Dreams foretel, as Leurned Men have o.] ) 
Al N Nun Sits, T had ait: 
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[ I low -d but my crafiy Crony% AE LY? 
| Wh bat. me tell this oh . more. 


Thus Day BE Day, 2 Month byM Month we paſt; 3 
It pleas d the Lord to take my Spouſe at laſt!. 

T tore my Gown, I ſoil'd my Locks with Duſt, 
And beat my Breaſts, as wretched Widows---muſt. 
Before my Face my Handkerchief I ſpread, 

To hide the Flood of Tears I did not ſhed. 11 
The good Man's Coffin to the Church was born; 
Around, the Neighbours, and my Clerk too, mourn. 
But as he march'd, ood Gods! he ſhow'd a Pair 
Of Legs and Feet, ſo: clean, ſo ſtrong, fo far 
Of twenty Winters Age he ſeem'd to be; Ys 
I (to fay truth) was twenty more than he: 

But 'vig'rous ſtill, a lively buxom Dame, 
And had a wond'rous Gift to quench a Flame. 
A Conjurer once that deeply cou'd divine, 
Aſſur d me, Mars in Taurus was my Sign. 

As the Stars order d, ſuch my Life has bens. | 
Ala, Hs that ever Love was Sin! 5 Pair 
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Fair Venus gave me Fire and ſprightly Grace, 
And Mars Aſſurance, and a dauntleſ Face. 
By Vertue of this pow 'rful n 
1 follow d un 925 own pact, >: 
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Bott to my Tale: A Month n Ao away, 
With Dance and Song we kept the gen . 
All I poſſeſs d I gave to his Command. 
My Goods and Chattels, Mony; aA and Land: 
But oft repented, and repent it ſtill; Jag L 
He prov'd a Rehel to my Sor'reign Will: > ©) Fact 
Nay once by Heay'n he ſtruck me on the Face: \ 


Hear but the Fact, and Fr your ſelves the Caſe. - 
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12 5 as any Wen er nies be 
And knew full well to. raiſe my Voie 0 on highs 2 
As true a Rambler as I was before, en 
And wou'd be ſo, in ſpight of all he e Wat 
He, againſt this, right ſagely wou'd adviſe, 

And old Examples ſet before my Eyes; Of r ad 2 
Wy is 3410, t C3: pda. 


„ * 0 * rie C PX Wh 
Hz . 
ots Gracchw' Mother, and Duilins Wär z; 
And cloſe, the Sermon, as beſeem d this Wr, ö 
With ſome grave Sentence out of Holy Wit. N I 
Ott wou'd he fay, Who builds his Houſe on Sands, 
Puck his blind Houſe ncroG the Ballow: a 
Or lets his Wiſe abqoad with Pilgrims am, 
= Deſerves a Fool's-Gap and long Exrs ning | 
Al chis avaiPd mat; fur whocter he be Mi 
That tells my Failts, ee, Tu 
And ſo do Numbers more, IM boldly ſay, 
5 * e e We 
My Spout 1 was, you 3 eee bred) 
Ac certain Treatiſe oſt at Evening Read. 
Wber divers Authors (hem the Devi his 
For all their Lies) wort in ofic Vohime bound.” 5 
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mW Chryſppuc- and Tmin; Oude Art; Haig oH 
Suolmon's Proyerhs, Hula Lovesz z 
Mu many more than ſure the Church approves. 


P aletins, whole, and of By, Jerome, kart; 70% HH 
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More Legends Were hte nete, of wicked Wives, 
Than good, in alt the Ant And Sal- LÞuts.” © 
Who drew the Lon Pangultid'? T8 a Maj. 

But cou'd we Women write 48 Scholars 3 
Men fhoti d and mark d with far more wk, 
Than all the Sons of "Ham cout redrlls, 
Love ſeldom haunts the Bieaft where Learning hes, 
And Venus fets when Meru does wer bes MT." 
Thoſe play the Scholars who eat pliy the Men '5 
And uſe that Weap6s' which they have, chere; 3 
When old, and pa the Reli of Delight, * 
Then down they fit, and in their Dorage wri Ante, 
That not one Woman keeps her Marriage vow 
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It bed / Hinbabd' on 1 a Winter Nig "I A 
Read in this Book, aloud, v with ange . 
How the fir Female as Ke Seelprures ſfiow) 
Brought her own | Spouſe and alt his Nac to Wor oe; 
How Samſow's Heart file Bulla dil move, TOY 
His — his Sight, his Life, wereloſt for Love. 


* POETICAL 
Then how Tides dy'd, whom Dea 
Wrapt i in ny envenom'd Shirt, and ſet on Fire. 
How curſt Eryphile-her Lord betray d, 
And che dire Ambuſh, Chtemnefra lad. 6 
But what moſt pleas d him was the Cretan — 
And Husband- Bull---Oh monſtrous ! fie, for Shame 


mi had 8 He the hy Detail 70 Woe II 
Xamippe 1 made her good Man undergo... "al Fi 
How oft the ſcolded i in a Day, he knew, 


How many Pißpots on the Sage ſhe chores. 75 0 


Who took it patiently, and wip'd his Head 35 A 
5 Rain follows t that Was all he f ſaid. . wh A 
Fares * 3. f * 85 FF #1 BE ns 15 ; 
He read hank Lt to | his Friend — 
A fatal Tree was growing in bis Land. 7 


On which t three Wives ſucceſſwely had iN | [ 
A fliding Nooſe, and wayer'd,; in the Wind. 1 


| Where, grows this Plant (reply'd | the F rien bb 
2 ForbencrFrui didne : Orchardbear; .. IM 
| ee OY 20 Lb 
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Cive me ſome Sup of this moſt bliſful _ — mon 
and inp Gate pe A? 2. 


Me LANE * 


1 91 e 
Then "ROE two > Wives Nam Lord's Dette 


Thro' Hatred one, and one chro: too much, Loves | 
That for her, Husband mix'd a Poys nous Draught; 
And this for Luſt an am 'rous Philtre bought, 2 
The nimble Juice ſoon-ſeiz'd his giddy. Head, 
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"A N as Morning dead. 5671 
hin PR wh ** * eva — | 
And ſome have hammer'd Nails into their Brain, 
And ſome have drench'd them with a deadly Potion; 
All this he read, and read with great Devotion. 
e 
Locgth time I hook, po Fwell'd, and bluſhy d, and 
But when no End of theſe vile Tales I found. 
When ſtill he read, and laugh'd, and read again, 
And half the Night. was thus conſum” d in van; 
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Ness 0 ehre ye Teves ris 
And with one Buffer felbd him on the Floor. 
With that my Husband in a Fury roſe, | 
And devn he ſertled me with hearty Blows? | 85 
ene gt pm IP _ 
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vet L-forgive tee Take my aft W 15 
He wept, kind Soul! and ſtoop'd to kifs ay re, 

1 took him fuch *a Box as turn'd him blue, 

oa Nn and ery'd, Adieu "ey fs ih adieu. / 
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Tebädescended to be ple d at An. en 
| Soohi'as he hid; My Miſtreſs and my Wie, 
Do what you liſt the Term of all your Life: 
F'took to Heart the Merits of the Cauſe, 
And ſtood content to rule by wholſome Laws; 
ce d the Reims of Abſolute Command, 

; Witt alt the Government of Hotſe and Lana; ; 
And * o'er * and o'er his Hand. 
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| Now Heay' n ön all my 
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N vain my ; Muſe would imitate the Strain, :. 
Which charm'd the N ymphs on. Findſor”s ver 
- dant Plains, | 
Where Pope with wond'rous Art in tuneful 4 Linh 
Won from Ale 's 175 wg Bays. 
ky 
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The Morning the appear 4,5 5 Phillis roſe 
And call d Aminta from A ſhort. Repoſes 3 
With cautious Steps, they le; the 1 Peaceful Bow'r, 

Both by Appointment "choſe | the ſilent Hour, 
To tell in rural Strains their mutual Care, 
And the ſoft Secret of their Breaſts to ſhare. 
| Securely ſeated near a purling Stream, 
* Turns they ſung,while Loye ſupply'd the Theme 
PH 1 L- 
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ver 
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nd ſcarce the Shades from open Plains retir d: 

he tuneful Lark has hardly ftretch'd her Wings 

nd warbling Linnets juſt begin to ſing z - 1231 I 

or yet induſtrious Bees their Hives berfakeg 7593 ＋ 

or skim the Fiſh the Surface of the Lake. 
rr n bak 


ut fold their Leayes oppreſs d with hoary Dew, 


ind qusky Fogs hang o'er the murmuring Rills k 

Vhile Zephir faintly ſighs among the Trees, 

ind moves the Branches with a lazy Breene. * 

ate in their Hamlets fleep the drowſie vpn. A 
p HILLIS. 

For me Mirtillo Gighs, the charming Touch 

erſwades with ſo much Elaquence and Truth; 


To hear him 1 could WO! out the Day, 


aS FP 


The flarry Lights above are ſcarce expir'd,v 


Nor yet 1 Flowers diſcloſe: their various Hue, 


ue Miſts around conccal the neighbouring Hils, 


o jovial Pipe reſounds along the Plains, f 


hene er he talks, my Flocks unheeded Pat, xr 
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'Untir'd till Night, till — gone, 
Till of the alem Hils the Viso came! on 
et 56 IM IN T «> Nba 
euer eee full fri 3 "Ve > Wo 
In ſecret too perhaps E Love the Tut, 
Vet treat finn ill, white with diſſemblod Pride 
I mock his Vows, his ſoſt Complaints deride z 
And fly him ſwifter, than a ſportive Fawn 
Sage thro” the Woods, and dances Geer the Lawn, 
en ton "PYFP PEE © $6 ol 
— the Turns of Female hg 
My: Looks deelare the Meaning of my Hein 
To ow: ſo-juft and innocent a Pinch . 
Can fix no-Blewith on a Virgins Name: 
When firſt my Lips the tender Fruth en 
A thoufind Joys Ars Eyes expired 
A 
| Noboaſking Swiirrfach Trutkks from me ſhall ben, 
Such Words thafl never reach' Sonner Ear. 
With Tame once Lis firvour'® Dog T played, 
Which from his Maſterthro' the Woods trad ftray d; 


Still on the Fach my watchful Eyes I kept, 63 1. 
hen from the Thickets the ava 
: | | is ſmiling Looks an inwatd come; 
o find by me the darling Dog catef'd: 


* I 
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when &et Mirtilie's ſportive Kid 1 6. 
ich wieat ling Flow'rs his twiſted Horns Id 
\nd fondly ſtrea him in his Maſter's Sight, 
Nor cer abuia the: humleſb Thing in ſpichr, 


A MIN T A. 


ivauder begg'd, I would his Partner ſtand. 
turn d, and gane to C, Hand, 
nne 
I to AMirtille did my L hint refuſae, 


rear, 


12 
IT 


y'd; 
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[od rife as Lighening thee? a wah | 
1 HLS Kain 


awe / 


or think the guildieſs Favour worth my Flight. 


The Nymphs d Sens Aovilo's Reeves gractd, 
n ſprightly Nances/the foot Green they trac da 


but alien Ulannocethes: Sweat would aer of 4 
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At Cniy Ree Hh ron i vi ap) 
And Haidas the Favour to obtain. | 
TEST 0 8705. of "EG 
A Basket of the fineſt Ruſhes wrought, -  * 
With Jeſs min, Pinks and purple Violets fraught, 
With modeſt Zeal to me Silnander brought. 
His Preſent I rejected with Diſdain, | 
And threyr the fragrant Treaſures on the Plain; 
Soon as the Youth retir'd,” with wond'rous Care 
Iſtarch'd them round, nor wou'd one Bloſſom ſpare. 
With ſome in Wreaths my pew I n 
And others nictly in my Boſom placd. 
LD 
Freſh ſprigs of Mirtle oft my Breaſt adorn; 
And Roſes gather'd in a dewy Morn . Pu 
Of all the Gardens flow'ry Riches theſe 
Mirtill loves, and I his Fancy pleaſe Ge. 
AL MILN Ids | 
- Sitvander told a Seeret in my Err, 
Which twice I made Pretences not to hear; 
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MIS CEDIANTES.  »# 
He nearer drew, invited to che Bliſs; - * 
\nd in the am'rous base, 1 in 
My riſing Bluſhes the bold Thief reveard;\. JS ws 
Dorinda {carce from laughing out with-heldz- * - e 
| left the Shepherd, feigwd my WF enrag d, 
und n. Rival in a "6h NNO 
rgb gag T. 0 abt” 
In yonder Bower I'fat, When tow'rds: terne 
| * halten d with 4 e woling e 
y Head againſt a 1 rela. A 0 
\pproaching near Sweet ——— M4 
e ſoftly cry'd,/ and all thy Dreams of me * 
laught, nor longer could conceal the Cheat, 
out told the Am'rous Youth the fond Deceit. 
AL E 
When in the ecchoing Vale/Silander plays, 
ind on his Reed performs the Rural Lays, _ 
hind the ſhading Trees I oft retire, 
nd undiſcover'd the ſweet Notes admire z 
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He 


— — — „ C.* 


To his uns kilful Egon I preferr d, 
Tho with the Swans 
The Cuckow's tireſom Note as well may vye. 
 Whatc'er Mirtilo dictates meets i Applauſe, 
His Voice Attention, ſtill as Midnight, draws 
His Voice more gentle than the Summer's Breezc, 
That mildly whiſpers thro''the waving Trees; | 
an Nigbtingale's complaining gong, 

Or murmuring Currents as they roll along- ; 


Without Diſguiſe 'the skilfut Youth B praiſe, | 
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\RUST 1 me, a could. 1 in Verſe 
but r 
hat Sorrow 1, what Sorrow-all Men 0 owe 
o Naſſaus Fate; or could I hope to raiſe 
| Song grogortion'd to the Mogarch's Pra; 
ould T his Merits, or my Grief expreſi, | | 
nd proper Thoughts in proper Lenguage 4⁴ 
nbidden i hould my pious Numbers flow, 


he Tribute of x Hears o'er-charg'd with Woe. 
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But, 8 chan prophage hu Sacred klete, 
> Fich languid Praiſes and unhallay'd Vert. 
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My Sighs I to my ſelf in Silence keep, 

And N with 1 Anguilh, _—_ q 5 
| * 1 * | . | | * ants 

Let Halifav's Muſe (be kin him e 

His Virtues to ſucceeding Ages tell. e 

Let him, who ung the Warrior on the Bun, 

Provoking Dorſet in the Task to join) 

And ſhew'd the Hero more than Man before; 

Let kim th? Illuſtrious Mortal's Fate deplore 3 35 

A mournful Theme: While, on raw Pinions, 1 

But utter, and make weak Attempts to y: 100. 


5 3 


Content, if, to divert my vacant Time, 
I can but like ſome Love-Gck Foplin Rhyme 5 L 
To ſome kind-hearted Miſtreſs make my Court, 


And, like a woch Wis," in Sonnet avg 


— 


Let Al inen ae Wer bas 
In poliſh'd Sentiments and labour'd Strains: | IV 
To blooming Phillis I a Song compoſe, 18 
And, for a Rhyme, compare her to iy 

FEM Then 


MISCBL E NIE S. 867 H 
Then, while my Fancy works, I write down Morn, 
To paint che Bluſh, that does her Cheek adorns, 
And, when the Whiteneſs of her Skin I how, 
With Extaſie bethink my ſelf of Snow. _ 
Thus, without Pains} I tinkle in the Cloſe, 

And 1 wp Vee inſipid Froſe. x 
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The Country Scraper, when he wakes his Crowd, 3 
And makes the tortur d Catẽ gut ſqueak _ 
I ſee him raviſh'd;/ and in "Tranſport loſt: 
What more, my Friend, can ava cen beat. 
When Harmony her ſelf from Heav'n OR. 
And on the Artiſt's eving Bow. e 
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Why then, in e Vella i mould I Pare 
For Wit, and of Apollo beg a Vein? 
Why ſtudy. Hhrace and the Sagi: 
Why cramp my Dulneſs, and in Torment write?. | 
Let me tranſgreſs by Nature, og Rule ir 
An artleſs Ideot, not a ſtudy'd Fool; | 
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Figures of the 


{| 


ud As thou Apel 


. So, may his Heart be a 
* bl a phy ge it ox} 496; 
To Praiſe more equal leave our Choice, 
When we thy Works ſurvey, 
Nor let each Gghing Breaft and Voice 
ot one Applauſe betray. 
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"Tis better to be echo d 
han in a Court, the Second. 


th Then, let this new Campaſpe go, 
Or, if thou: not GR” 
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7 ritten þ y ſeveral "Hands ; 


\RO W N Old in APE twere e barbaro 
to. diſcard. ee 4 of 
Your perſevering, eats Bard: 
Damnation follows D ath. in other Meas. | 
But your damn'd Poet * any writes again. 
Who fea to pl th Faint her wü 
Be kind, and make him in his Wiſhes eaſie, 
Who in your on Deſpite h s {trove to pleaſe ye. 
He ſcorn d to borrow from the Wits of Yore 3 
But ever Writ as none e' er Writ before. 
Vou modern Wits, ſhould each Man bring his Claim 
Have deſperate. Debentures e on your Fame; 
And little would be left you, I'm afraid, 
If all your Debts to . and Rome were paid. 


e 
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MISCE.LI ANTE „„ „ 
From his deep Fund our Author largely drawsy 
Nor ſinks his Credit Jower than it was. | © iy 
Tho” Plays for Honour in old Time he made, | 
Iris now for berter Reaſons . to be Paid. K 
Believe him, Sirs, h has known the World toolong, 
FOR And ſeen the Death of much Immortal Song. 10 
) He ſays, poor Poets loſt, while Players won, 

As Pimps grow rich, while Gallants are undone. 
I Tho! 7ww the Poet writ with Eaſe and Pleaſure, 
The Comick Tm abounds in other Treafure.- 
Fame is at beſt an unperforming Cheat: 
But tis ſubſtantial Happineſs to Eat - Tint 
Let Eaſe, his laſt Requeſt, be of your giving, 
. e — be Dad a1 W n 
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Wretel long torturd wirli 
That heurly pir'd, Su pid n % 
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At length the God of Wine addreſt. 
e Refuge of à wounded Bret. l 
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Vouchfafe, oh Pow'r, thy healing Aid, 
Teach me to gain the cruel _ un 5 
Thy Juices take the Lovers Furt, 
ann ieee Hot. 
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Sig Trot 20 ed ours 112 
| This to the Jolly Godt ne N 
And thus the Jolly God reply d, | 
| Give whining over, be brisk and gay, 


With dauntleſs Mein approach the Fair; 5 
The Way to Conquer is to Dare. 
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The Swain dane rhe God's Advices te” 
The Nymph vas noy uo longer Nick. 8 
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She dab, and ſole the $ 
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N Church the Prayer:Bookgand the Fan diſplay 
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And folemn Curt ſies, ſhew. the willy Maid ' 12 
At Plays che lecring Looks and wanton Ait, Cr 


Alas! 1 vain in een 0 Toten gets ,, a 15 257K. 
There you * 


x 4 * * 


ATURE, i in Pity, has deny'd you u Shape, 
Elſe how — Mortal Flavia's 
- „ DTS eſcape? '* . "Xs vs FJ 85 2 n 50 
Your radiant Ape, IE your roſie Bloom, 
Without this Form would bring a Getiral Doom, 
At once our Ruin and Relief we ſee, 
Ar fight are Captives and at fight are Free. 


— ee eee, KE & 
PAI, bes. IK. Noh a OI TT 
F 
Nrcor fx leaving, the Stage. 


EGON, our Nation $ Pleafare had Reproath 
” Britaih no more with idle Tritls Oey 
Back to thy own urimnly Veiite fail, Fo 
Where Luxury and looſe Deſires en 0 

There thy Emaſculating Voice employ, 

And raiſe the Triumphs of the wanton Boy. 
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Long, ah! too long the ſoft Enchantment Ke 
educ'd the Wiſe, and ev'n the Brave ON" 
Hence with thy Curſt deluding Song! away? 

an {Shall Bririſo Freedom thus become thy Prey? 
I rreedom, which we ſo dearly us d to Prize, 


We ſcorn d to me + Me But to * e 


") 4 


. 


J 5 5 
Aſt ye, Galenjil with! en a 

Waft this prepoſt rous Idol of the Fair; 
Conſent, ye Fair, and let the Trifler go, 


Nor bribe with Wiſhes adverſe W inds to blow: 42 
Nonſenſe grew pleaſing by his Hren Artʒñ, 
And ſtole from 5 ſelf our ea len, 
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; "ot = L G H. 
= ENTLE Air; chou Breath of Loyers, 
55 Vapour from a ſecret Fi ire, : 


Which by Thee i it ſelf diſcovers,- 
Ere yet daring to Aſpire. - 
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very Nymph may read thee ;——Horw.. 
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F H E Muſes frolickſom ad gay _- 45 


Caught Cupid: as he Neeping 1 
With Myrtle Twigs his Hands s they ty'd, ... —.- 


N F 
ind lid him by Clors q side. De, 
245.23 272. 879-4 m ct VF 
She Argateld his Checks, and ofien ren ONE 
of = 4 of; ah 
" Wlhe wanton Archer to her Breaft;. 
* 5 
; hen loos'd his Hands. - Tore fro he ds 
| et he refus'd to leave © the Maid. - ng 
. 2 1 205 T D. 1 3 8 7711 7] F | 
In vain his Moth Fins about, 5 a 


offers Rewards to o find him out; 07 2612452 e 
1 vain would ſet the Captive free, _ 
e's pleas'd with ſuch a "Slavery. | 340 | | 3 : 
Cloſe by her Side he watching les; . N 
1 Fug who ſees cher, 6 die. 177 en 
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EN Mars the Lemnian Darts ſurvey'd, 
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Which * forg ' d for Cupid's Bow; 
What fooliſh Toys are theſe, he ſaid, . 
How brittle and how night they ſhow? 
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Fit Play-things for a Child! when firair . 
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The little God did one prepare; IE 
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Here try, ſaid he, if this Wants Weight 3 | 
And gave it to the God o War. of 8M 
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He took the Dart, its ; Weight he he try d, 
While Vins ſmird to ſee him caught; . 
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Here take it back again, 10 he cry %, e 
"Tis much more weighty than I thought, 
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The little Archer, wanton g o 5: 
| To find he Gad of War thew Fra, An! 
Keep it, s 10 
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AN you count t 5 "Si Iver Lig "js nj 
That Geck the Skies, and 11. 5 
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"al Gror ons are tr Wees hes; 5 | 
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Or the Drops that in AS Wok e of: 


Hang with tranſparent Pear! the Te. 
Or Bridegrdom's Joys, or Miſet's Carts, © 
Or Gumeſter's Oaths, or Hermit's Pray 15 lh 


Or Envy's Pangs, or- Love's Alarms. 
Or Marlbrough's Acts, or 8 Charm? 
| * D ** DD vo M \ % 1 m3 >< va, 3 7 | : | 2 


. 9 q oy 
3 " . ” 7 <4 by a. 

| $f r 

A * 4 *, % 

ba” « 2h * 

WO 4 * 5 $a 5 » + 4 © wo 3 wc Þ 
$ & 4 ? 2 * . w * 0 45» + 7 ; ; 17 \ ws. rd of 
F * by * , ö 
" £7.44 A 5 4 "ob Ph +  - 1 ” * N 1 f 1, 450 * 
oqi * | 
„„ ͤ„„„%„%„%ö e k 7 os 3 ——«— 2 eee ee Emory 


ei 47 By the ſame. 
8 Ou'd he be my diſſembl'dRigour grieve 
{But know HatT Grment to tnySoulit give 
_ He'd find how fondly. I return his Flame, 
And want my { ſelf the Pity he wou'd. chim. 
Immortal Gods! why h has your, D. oom decred 


To wounded Hearts) with equalPangs ſhou'd bleec 
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Since that great Lays which your Tribupal guide 
Has; join d in Love whom Deſtiny divides; x 
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* epent you Pow'rs the Injuries you cauſe, 
Or change our Natures or reform your Laws. 
Uuhapyy Partner of my killing Pain, E 
I Think what T feel the Moment you complain. 
Fach Sigh you utter wounds my tend'reſt Part, 
180 much my Lips miſ- -repreſent my. Heart, 


. When from your Eyes the falling Drops A 
A My Vital Blood in every Tear you ſpill? 


And all thoſe mournful Agonies J hear, 
Are but the Eccho's of my own Deſpairr. 


* o "» ” - 
t 5 ” 44 4 ? 


# l "1 | N n 12 12 * 
' 5 4 2 2 - 
+ Su 7 
1 N 8 * 4 | 
p 'P 0 A 7 2 C | | | | 
4 


TRANSLATIO) 


5 THE 


srTokx of cup pUO 


— to Rome to 7571 talen N 
rice of by Valerius 8 ? 


Ou of hee5#hBookef Ori Metamioryto 


By the ſame. | * 
8 Cippus in the trembling Stream furvey' | 
1 bay "The Geo: ſhade his (a. 
2 qu ring Heß, 


His Temples firſt he feels, and a 
His Touch confirms the Cenſure of his Eyes. 
Strait to the Skies his Horned Front he rears, 
And to the Gods died theſe Pious Pray'r 


He 
oke 
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[f this Portens bo pre O dectee 
To Romo th' Event; if otherwiſe, to me. 

u Altar then of Turf he haſtes to raiſe, 

ich Gums in fragrant Exhalations bee, ＋ 
he panting Entrails erackle as they fry, - 
Ind boding Fumes pronounce a Myſtery, 

don as the Augur faw the Holy Fire; 

o Cippus then he turns his Eyes with ſpeed, 
od views the Horny Honours of his Head * | 
n eryd, Hall Conqueror, thy Call ue 
boſe Omens I behold preſage thy Sway. 
wats thy Nod, unwilling to be Free dis 
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d the great Race of Romulus defend. 
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W Exile live abhorr d, | 
Than e'er the — ſhou'd * me Lond. An 
41 1 
This n Müde wich i Mn fe ad 
* nenn, and ſaid, 
F e Th 
If e can foreſee, a Wreich is come 
Deſign'd by Deſtiny the Bane of Rome.. 1 
Two Horns he has, if e er within the Town, 
Your Liberty and Latian Laws are gone. 
Your Gates he might have enter d; but this An 
Seiz d the Uſurper, and/with-held the harm. 
HFaſte, find the Monſter out, and let him be 
Condemn'd to all the Senate can decree; | 
Or ty'd in Chains, or into Exile thrown ik 
be ry Or by the Tyrant's Death prevent your 0Wn. - 


The Crowd ſuch Murmurs utter as they ſtand, In! 
As ſwelling Surges breaking on the Strand: Inc 


Or as when gath' ring Gales ſweep o'er ſome Grove, 
And their tall Heads the bending Cedars move. 
Each with Confuſion gar d, and then began 


To feel his Fellowes Brows, and find the Man. 
Cippus then ſhakes his Garland off, and cries 
The Wretch you want J offer to your 1 
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The Anxtors Throng look'd 4.4 * ad in 
Thought, . 70] * „ 
Al wiſh'd they had not found the ign they ſought: 
"Wis haſte with Laurel Wreaths his Head chey bind; 
duch Honour to ſueh Virtue was aſſigr d. 
Then thus the Senate, Hear Oo Om my E 


80 Godlike 3 is thy Tutelary Wr 
For thy Abode thoſe Acres we convey.” - Day 
3 
The Plough-ſhare can ſurround, the Labour of a. 
In Deathleſs Records thou ſhalt ſtand inroll d. 
And Rome's rich Poſts ſhall ſhine with Horns of Gold, 
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Than Wee Nenne know: 500 yd 


Whither, 0 whither art tion fle U- lh 


To lay thy meek' contented Head? lün 


What ee eee 364A 


To make the Seat of Calms and Eaſe? © 


79 


re 1 Lk 


D 


2 — 2 —ͤ— —ä—A . = 


MISORLL erke. 


Ambition ſearcher Mt ns Sphere © 
Of Pomp antf State to CEE 
Encreafing Auarice wou'd find 
Thy Preſence in its Gold enſfitin'd. 
The bold Adventrer ptonghs his way 
Through Rocks amidſt the foaming Sen 
To gain thy Love, and then percewes 
Thou wer't not in the Rocks and Waves. 
The ſilent Heart whom Grief affails, 
Treads ſoft and lonefome oer the _ FN 
Sees Daizies open, Rivers run 
And ſecks (as 1 Habe vithly dose) 
Amuſing Thought; bat fearris to know * 
That Solitude's a Nur of We. 
No real Happineſt R 
In trailing Purple Ger the Grotin: Ld 
Or in'a Soul exalted high - © 3 5 1 0 
To range the Circuit of the St, oh." 
Converſe wall Star, 5 above, and „ 
* "_ in its Forms below z y 
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And Doubts at laſt for, Knowledge "Y 500 


And Man ems f in bis Beat, ROT ov 


And, loſt in Thought, no more . 


Bid thy wild Paſſions all be Kill, 


The Joys which from Religion flow; 
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The Reſt it ſeeks i in ſecking dies, _T_ 


1 lating Paas aan TY 0 It | 
This World it ſelf, if thou n : 
Is once again with Eden bleſs d., 
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T ſung my Wiſhes to. the Wood, 


The Branches whiſper as they 1. ca <6 | 


It ſeem'd as if the quiet Place 
Confeſs'd the Preſence of the — 
When thus ſhe ſpoke , Go rule thy will, 
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Then ev'ry Grace mall prove its Gueſt, 


And PI be there to crown the reſt. 
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Oh by yonder; neee. £5 
In my Hours of ſweet Raden, 
Might I thus my Soul employ... 
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With ſenſe of Gratitude and Joy, 
Rais'd, as Ancient Prophets were, 
in Heav'nly Viſiong Eike, and Exe) ., 
Pleaſing all Ven, hurting none, 
pleas d and bleſs'd with God alone. 
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Then, while the Gardens take my Sight, 
With all the Colours of — » hs. i 
While Silver Waters glide along 8 5 % {10 Y MA 
To pleaſe my Ear, and court my Rog 2 42 
Ill lift my Voice, and tune my String, 

And Thee, great SOURCE Auron 

The Sun that vas his airy Way, 
To light the World, and give the Day ö 
The Moon that ſhines with borrow'd Light, 
The Stars that gild the gloomy Night, 
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The Seas that roll unnumber'd Waves, 67 
The Wood that prend tes thillly Leaves, | N 1 
The Field whoſe Ears conceal the Grin 

The yellow Treaſure of the Plan n 
All of theſe, and all I ſee, bt) 
Wou d be ſung, and ſung "FORK 

They ſpeak their Mater as they can, 42 
Bur want and ak the Tongue of Man, 


Your buſie or your vain Extreams. bh . | 
Or own the yar begun in this, 
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Y Days have been ſo wondrous oy 
The utile Birds chat flie 
Wich careleſs Cafe from 0 to Tree, 
Were but as bleſsd as 


Ask gliding Waters, if a Tear 
Or ask the flying Gales, if ere 
Llent a Sigh to theme 


But now my former Days retire, 
And I'm by Beauty caught, 
The tender Chains of ſweet Deſire 
Are fix'd upon my Thought. 
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An eager Hope within my Brea” FATE | 
Does ev'ry Doubt controuly © 1 


And charming Nancy ſtands —Y 1 ö 
be Fav'rite of my Soul. Pg | 
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Ye Nightingale, ye, a Dies 3F1 
Ye Swains that haunt the Grove, - df 
| Ye gentle Ecchoes, breezy Winds, 5 
' Ye cloſe 1 of Ry 5 * | | 


xr SS RARE el 
CL | T PEE * 14 : - + 
4% 4 . * 4 7 n # nd TWK 


With all of Naan ee 

5 Aſſiſt the dear Deſign; Md 8 2 2 % {TCP 

O teach a young unpractis'd Heart het © $333 I \ 
To make Her ever Mine. he, ; Ir 
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The very Thought of. Change TO 

; As much as of Deſpairs” 3; 4167 » 
And hardly covet: to be Great, s DN 51A 
5 Unleſs it be for Her. bg Be 
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Is mix'd with ſoft Diſtreſs; e 111210 
vet while the Fair 1 love is who: e Abs + 
I cannot wiſh i it Lek. ROW 317 1-DES | 
| To a voss Lavr,. 
0 N n $4 
Her Tranſlation of the * of 'Phebus and 
2 Dane, from Ovid. 
Zy the ſame Hand. 2 . nj 
MN Plots un (as Ovid d)) A 
Enchanting Beauty woo'd 
In Daphne Beauty coily fled, 


While vainly Fiz purſu d. 
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A Aa eee we view... S 


eauty no l | from Wit, . * 
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- Your Lines thy werden, 
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F rom whence our Lawrels 4 


In Numbers franc to pleaſe the Heart, 
And merit what they Sing. 1 
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What Daphne owes yeuss a Maid, 
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AY Bacchus liking Efſtcourt's Wine, 

A noble Meal beſpoke; £07 min 
And for the Gueſts that were to be, 
Brought Comms, ; Love, and J, 
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They eld, 4 adh at every Touch, 72 
Then fülbd, and drank again; i x 8 | N 
And if the Gods can take 700 mn + Went 
Tan dad, they. gd. i hen. 8 INE 
x 5 VII. Ti : 8. goo RS 
Free Jeſts ruin 13 Table round | 1 2 * 
And with the Wine api Ne 
/ Aly Reflection wat FF 
Jo ſer their Heads on Fire. 4 * 1 . A 
I | 
ef Mater little Cupid ang, . 
By reck'ning his Deceits; 1 
And Cupid mock'd his dee Tough,” 
With all his ſtaggering Gaits: | 
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Jole aroll'd on canis greedy ways,” wan.” 
And Tales without a Jeſt; © As 85 82 8 Kb 
While Comus call'd His witty Plays, -; 507 1. 7 
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To part the be N 
Who make em ' * þ * 

And had the Feriss elves been nigh, © | q ob 

| They {till were Three de Three, 

Bacchus appeas'd, raised Cupid 1 ups 5 0 ; | iT 

And gave him back his Bow; 5 04003 

But kept ſome Darts to ſtir the N 35 . N 
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FAT: Kings henceforth hall Reign, | 
what States be free, 

I fix'd at "We by. ANN A's juſt Decree: 
Whoſe Brows the Muſces facred Wreath ſhall fit, 3 


oy we 
4 


ls left to you, the Arbiters of Wit. oy Ld e 
Wich beating Hearts the Rival Poets walt, 2 
Till you, Athenians, ſhall decide their Fate; 
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Secure, when to theſe Learned Seats they e come, £ 


of equal Judgment, and Impartial Doom. 5 
Poor is the Player's Fame, whoſe wholeRenown nl 
Is but the Praiſe of a vcd rad 1 
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3 While grich th Mock-Majely, and We ro, = 8 
He ſtruts in Robes, the Monarch of an Hour. 5 . 
x Oſt wide of Nature muſt he at A Part, os. 5 

. Make Love in Tropes, in Bombaſt break his Heart; 
In Turn and Simile reſign his Breath, . * 1 
And Rhime and Quibble in the Pangs of Death. 
We bluſh, when Plays like theſe receive s " 
And Laugh; in ſecret, at the Tears we cauſe 15 T 
With honeſt Scorn our own. Succeſs Aare 85 
A worthleſs ane * e Gain. 
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No crifling 5 thall — * deals 
Well, what We bluſh to AG., may V pu, to Het. 
To you our fam d, our Standard Plays we bring, 
The Work of Poets, whom you, taught to ſing: | 
Tho crown'd with Fame, they dare not think 3 
HF Nor take the Laurel till beſtow'd by you. but 
Great Cato's ſelf, the Glory of the an us 
J Who charms, corrects, exalts, and fares the Age ou 
1 Begs here he may be try'd by. Roman Laus; | 
A is you O Fathers he 9 his One £ 
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He reſts not in the People's Gen'ralV dice, 

Till you the n, hos Confirm'd his Choice: * 
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To wind the Paſſions, and command the Hearts. 

For fancy'd Ills to force our T cars to flow, 

And make the gen'r rous Soul in love with Woe 

To raiſe the Shades of Heroes to our View, 

Rebuild fall'n Empires, and old Time renew. 

ow hard the Task! how rare the godlike Rage! f 
one ſhould preſume to dictate for the Stages | 

But ſuch as boaſt a great Extenſive Mind, | 

Enrich'd'by Nature, and by Art reid; ym! | 
ho from the Antiem Stores their Knowled ge bring, : 

Ind taſted Early of the Muſe's Spring. 

lay none pretend upon her Throne to fit, 7 

Ne. ſuch, as ſprung from you, are Born to Wit: 

o8'n by the Mob, their lawleſs Claim we N iy 

ours is * Old n * e 
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CHARTES BRANDOX, 
'Dox® of Suffolk, 


The Princeſs Mary, Henry the VIlthy's 7, out: 
ger Sifter, being in Love with the Duls 
_ of Suffolk, was, for publick Reaſons, Mar 
ried to Lewis the XIIth of France, wh 
died in Six Months after. The Oneen' bein 
again at Liberty, writes the following E 
Piſtle to the Duke of Suffolk, her fir 
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| Bbc theſe fol Lines my | Kaden Though 
| convey, * MS bee en 1 BP. Bats 
] And tell Thee what 1 ſuffer by thy Stay. 
Did Seas divide Us, this might well RY 
Y Thy Negligence, * my fond Heat uſe, 
: B 
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But Callie from the Kentiſh Strand i is b, . 12 
12 gentle Current only rolls between. 3-401 
Nor needs my Suffolk, like Leander, er Wt 
a preſent Death in ev'ry breaking Wave, 57 
When, guided only by a glimm' ring a | 
He croſs'd the ſtormy Helleſpont by 1 Fey 
Tall Ships, with flying Sails and lab'ring | Ole,” | 
Attend to land Thee on the Gallic Shoars. 

But thou art chang'd; that Ardor is expir'd, NT 
Which once _ W iſhes with Impatience og 
When Savoy's s blooming Dutcheſs ſtrove i in vain” 
From Me the Conqueſt of thy eee 
Invited by great Henry's martial Fame, ” 
The haughty Princeſs, with her Brother, came 
To Complement the King for Tournay n 1 
ob Where, in a rich Pavilion entertaim d. 
Thy noble Form th* unguarded Farr erat A 
Nor were her tender Wiſhes long . N 
Whatever Flatt' ry, Love, or wanton Art 
Could do, ſhe practis d to un, Heart 1 
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Great Atom, by ſuch Allurements gin'd, Dy + 
For Cleopatra all his Glory ſtain d: N FI 15 8 5 a 7 
Bur thy firm Faith no Injury recei d; 
For You ſtill lov'dz or I was well hes: 
Nor were my Virgin Vows leſs true to 3 
When young Caftile addreſs'd the. Court for me. 
The Charms of proffer d Empire I reſign d 3 
Brandon was more than Empire to my Mind. 
While, without Rivals, in thy Breaſt J reign! b, 
My Thoughts the Pageantry of Power diſdain d. 
But ah! what Changes human Joys attendꝰ 
On fickle Turns our brighteſt Hopes depend. 15 6 
Victorious Henry's Arms ſtill meet Succeſs; 1 
The-vanquiſh'd Gaus at laſt propoſe a Peace. 30 
By V oolſeys Policy their Terms ſucceed 5 
The long contending Nations are _— 
And I the publick Victim am decreed. - ; 
Condemn'd to ſhare the Chriſtian l el 


And curs'd with that Magnificence I fle. 
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knew my Rank no private Choice allow'd, 11 
ind what a Princeſs to her Country o.] d. 
heſe ſplendid Maxims thould have ſway d myBreaft, 
ut Lows entirely. had my Soul vs g dr 
ow oft I wiſhd my kinder Deſtiny M/ 
id ſunk the Queen in ſome obſcure bee, 
| hile crown d by rural Maids x ich pe 7 
ung d the Fields, and ſlept in verdant Bow” 83 „ 
clov'd of ſome young Swain, with Brandon's F Jace, 
is Voice, his Geſture, and his blooming Grace, 
all but BIA H and STATE reſembling Thee! 5 
hen unmoleſted we had liv'd, nee 
om all the curſt Reſtraints which Greatneſs brings 
chile an . ii the ine and ical 
a down ry. Valleys and eee n Ar 
ad heard of no ſuperior Name to Lo VR. 

ch Scenes of this inglorious Life I ton '2 r 1 
d half e the Ars 1 Fiction truec 
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Til reat Ils difſoly'd the pleaſitig Dreams; 

The Groves and Valles > Bed, the Lawawand 61. f 
er Geraldo e 5 0 N 

The gay Gantaſtick Paradiſe T mownw'd, 2) r 


turn d. 
W 88 Court » whe n — re- B 


With Sighs er n fatal Ds, - Hi 
When no Pretenice' could gain a longer Stay. hi 
The lovely Queen my parting Sorrow aw. 
Nor Henry's Preſence kept my Grief in Awe. 
No Rules of decent Cuſtom could n * 
Or hide the wide Diſorder of my Soul, 
When ſhipp'd'for France before the wi Win 
The Navy fled; and left my Hopes behind. 
With weeping Eyes I ſtill furvey'd . : 
Where on a riſing Cliff L fu, Thee tand; 
Nor once from thence my ſtedfaſt Sight withdres 
Till the-lov'd Object was no more in View. 
Farewel, I cryd, dear Charming Y o v7 wm, wit Th. 
Each chearful ul Propel vaniſh from Me: Vs 
1 oy | Lo »h 
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Lobd Shours and Triumphs on the nw * 
Wl Salute me, but the noiſie Z RA was loſt. 

Nor r Shouts, nor Triumphs drew my me 
I/ parting Sighs merbought was all Lheard. . 
But now at Libeville by Louis met, E Han. N A 

1 the Thoughts of Suffolk to forget: 46) 

or here my Faith was to my Monarch vo, 

* ſolemn Rites my Paſſion difallow'd: 120 

However pure my former Flames had "ay | 

Unblemiſh'd Honour made them now i © 1 

But ſcarce my Virtue had the Conqueſt ve wh 

And ev'ry wild forbidden; Wiſh reminds 
1 When at St. Dennis, with Imperial State 
Inveſted,! on the Gallic Throne I ate; 
The Day with noble T. was grac'd; a 


Your Name among the 6 Seren bee | 


Invited by a guilty Thirſt of Fame, 'T 
Without Regard to my Repoſes on. cams.” N bel 
The Liſts I ſaw Thee ent ring wirh Surpriſe, 
And felt the darting G LANs of thine Eyes. 


Defend diy: Breaſt from this perfidious Love. 
Ve Holy Lamps! before whoſe awful Lights # 
I gave my Hand; and ye religious Rites?”* 5 | 


Aſſiſt me now nor let a Thought unchaſte, 
Or guilty With, : my. plighted Honour blaſt: 3 
While Paſſion, ſtruggling with my pious Foun, 
| Forc'd from my Eyes involuntary Tears. (42 
Some tender Bloſſom thus, with Leaves ak 
Declines its Head, with M idnight Dew o'ercharg' 
The paſſing Breezes ſhake the gentle Rows; 
And ſcatter all around a pearly'Show'r. 
From nenn Jour T ſhun'd thy Sight; 
And gain'd the Conqueſt by a prudent mw” 
But human Turns; and ſoy'reign Deſtiny, 
Have ſet Me now from cs Enrgemens ce. 
The Stars, propitious to my e dere 
My firft Deſires and early Vows approve 
- While buſie Politicians urge in vain, I-13 "ug 
That publick Reaſons N my Choice reſtrain 
* ; . 
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n none bur Nr hes or Lancafter's high Race, 
Or great Planripeuet's L ought to grace: 
Nor Suffut wants a long Illuſtrious Line. 
And Worth that ſhall in future Records ſhine. 
They own d * Yalours oy ag thy. RS Tg 
Carry'd the Prize from all the Sha Harte. 
Thy Merit Henry's conſtant. Fayour ſhows, 
And Envy only can my Chbice oppoſe. AR * 
Thy noble Preſence, Wit, and fine Address, . 
The Britiſh and the Gallic, Court confeſs,” . 
Alanſen's Shape, and Vendime's ſparkling "IR 
Count Paul's gay Mien, and Bourbon” M4 ESTY, 
No, longer- are admir'd, when Thou art hy. 
There Nothing wants to juſtific my Flame, . 
The Stateſmen grant, but a poor empty Name. 


And what's the gawdy Title of a King? 


What folic Bliſs can n Rorar Grandeur bring? » 
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- While Theſe, the choſen Beauties of our by 
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Propitious on the Cauſe of Freedom ſmile, 
The raſh Pretonder's Hopes we may deſpiſe, om 
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And truſt Britannig's 
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aan 1 # 
That fan your own. Horan. Fires $9's. 1 
Why: 3 are ye ſo unjuſt: to me, : W225 
To leave Fair e l 


To let her Triumph in my Pain, SHIT 345 10. 
And all your little Arts diſdain? 11 1 1 
Untouch'd ſhe rambles up. 


— If 
= 
- 
4 


o 


| ind Capgivates che Toyun; wh 20h 
here-e'2r ſhe caſts her wandring Eyes, b f 
every Face they meet Surprizez | 8 L 
Wi ev'ry Heart a Temple's rais d., . 
j cv'ry Tongue her . 
nile the, unkind, negle@s.a/Seat, 
- Wd thinks to Wander's to be Great. W 


4a 


the. bold Macedonian Boy, _ | 7 


agb it Was Godlike to deſtroy: 


Queen of Beity, Queen of Loves | 
If cer: Ae Þ bleſs'd your Am, 
If &er you revelld in his C, 
If &er you kiſs'd his zolling Eye, 
Or e'er devour'd his am · Tou 


Or cer you did thoſe Torments 2 


That wait upon ueg'efted Lore 
Let this fair Tyrant feel chy Power, „ 
a Golden Shower. 


"MISCELLANIES. E 


* 4 N T H E . 
By M. G47: 


YAN 2 2 { Jong, had folr Love's We 
And che e balkon rul'd es render Heart; 3 
Conſenting Glances had her Flame confeſt, 5 Fe 
And told the ſecret Anguiſh of her Breaſt ; 
Perjur'd Alen. ſaw the bluſhing Maid, 0 15 
He ſaw, he ſwore, he conquer d and betray d: 
Another Love now calls him from her — 8 
His fickle Heart another Beauty warms; 

Thoſe Oaths oft whiſper d in Panthea's fm 

He now again to Galatea ſwears, 

Beneath a Beech th abandon d Virgin nid, 

In grateful Solitude enjoys the Shade; 

There with faint Voice ſhe breath d . moving 

15 White 6ighing Zepbyrs dard hoy am 'rous 6 Pains. 
70a f Ah 
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Ah way Youth! tho Tie TOS Bohm a hy 
And now no Charms reigh in Panthes's Eyes; W 
Vet think, Alaris, that thou once haſt known, | . 
A wretched Virgin by thy Vows undone; | ; 1 85 
Think how thy Looks and Tongue are form d to 
And think yet more— that all my Fault Was Love: 
Ah, could you view me in this wretched State! 
Lou might not Love me, but you could not Hate. 
Could you behold me in chis conſcious Shade, 
Where firſt thy Vows, where firſt my Love was paid, 
Worn out with Watching, ſtupid with Deſpair, 
And ſee each Eye well with' a guſhing Tear? 
"Thoſe Eyes, which oft you ſaid were to your Sight 
Grateful as Day, and welcome 4s the h 05 
Could you behold me on this moſſy” Bed, 
From my pale Check the lively Crimſon fed, 
Which in my ſofter Hours you oft have ſworn,” 
With roſie Beauty Kir out-bluſh'd the Morn; : 
Could you untouch'd this wretched Object bear, 


Ad would not _ Paulis claim a Tear? 
/ — 15 ks Ye 


N. 


Mc! LANIE 8 


You acould not farms=—Tear dem your Bye would 
And unawares thy tender Soul reveal. [feds 
Ah, no! — thy Soul with Cruelty i is Ri, 

No Tendemeſs diſturbs thy ſavage Thought. d. 
Sooner ſhall Tygers ſpare the trembling Lambs, 
And Wolves with Pity hear their bleating Dams 
Sooner ſhall Vulrures from their Quarry fly, 
han falſe Alexis for Panthea ſigh. 

hy Boſom ne ber a tender Thought confeſt, 

hure ſtubborn Flint hath arm'd thy cruel Breaſt; 
ut hardeſt Flints are worn by frequent Rains, 
d the ſoft: Drops diſſolve their ſolid Veins; 
Vhile thy relentleſs Heart more hard D f 
id is not ſoften 'd 12 a Flood of Tips 


ab RA Col 3 Joys are gone, 7 
r Liberty, her Peace, her Reaſon flown! ; 
when I view me in the watry Glaſs, 
ind Panthea now, not what ſhe was, 


83 


= ore, 
| As Northern Winds the new-blown Roſes bl, 
And on the Ground. their fading Ruins caſts 

As ſudden Blights corrupt the rip ning Grag, 
And of ſts Verdure ſpoil the mournful Plan; 5 
So tort'ring Love proys on the youthful Fac, 
And Beauty wi OY Blooming £ Gree. | 


Ge, D's Sleep, relieve theſe —_ "0 4 


All Sorrow in thy ſoft Embraces dies: 8 * * 
There, {pite of all thy perjur'd Vows, I 6% 1 
Faithleſs Alexis languiſhingly kind * gs 


Sometimes he leads me by the maxy Stream, | 
And pleafingly deludes me in my Dream; 
Sometimes he guides me to the ſecret Grove, 
Where all our Looks, and all our + alk is Love. 
Oh, could I thus conſume each tedious Day, 
And in ſwcet Slumbers dream my Lite away; 
But Sleep which now no more relieves theſe Eyes 
To my ſad Saul rhe dear Deceit denies. _ 


MISCELLANIES. „ 


Why does the Sun dare forth bivchentfalRays? /7 
Why do the Woods reſound with warbling Lat” he 
Why does the Roſe her grateful Fragrance yield, 
And yellow Cowlips pant the ſmiling Field? > 
Why do the Streams with murm'ring Muſick flaw; 
ind why do Groves their fricndly Shade beſtow” 
Let fable Clouds the chearkul Sun defnce, | 
Let mournful Silcnce ſeize the feather'd ce 
No more, yo Roſes, grateful Fragrance yield, 
Proap, droop, ye Cowllips, in the blaſted Ficlds; 
Stand till, ye raurm'ring Streams, no longer flow, 
ind let not Groves A friendly Shade beſtow : | 
With ſympathizing Grief let Nature mourn, 
c never know the youthful Spring's return: 
For my Mlexis from the Plains i is gone, 

Ind with him all Panthoa Joeys are flown. | 


ö 


Why ſport the . Lambs in yonder Plain? 
hy do the Birds their tuneful Voices ſtrain? 


G 4 © Why 


Where I may waſte in Tears my Hours away, 
And never know' the Scaſons or the Dy. 
"Die dye, Panthea«—flic'this 
For what is Life the Swain I love 


a * * * © * pe * 
* * F "| \ * * * 2 * * * ＋ * 1 . X 
SS 4 — 4 
* 91 1 _ * 1 ? 2 R a £ » © 4 > 4 48024 
4 . 
+ * - * - * * * . 
. Y 
— 1 * 43.4 * 1 wb * ” $ > 
1 + Ya * 1 4 3 a 1 * Ow *{ * "=. 
* 
* . * > ® 4 * % 
. * 7 — e * ” - 
o + a . t : 4 * 0 „ wy 4 7 * *F 
» * - 
- - I x „ * _ Bs : by 1 
- 
- 80 = 
of f 4 1 en 
« 2. * 
* bl = 1 Sy 
5 » 
g : 7 2 * * 
5 4 
5 : © 1 
„ 
- = 
7 1 bd — * 
, 9 * - - * * 
* 0 9894 1 ® 4 ; 
; o - oy 
l . IF 1 1 7 . SJ, l 
* & 7 4 q . 4 
4 1 " 
4 
* - 
* 1 * 5 
- 
1 — 7 4 * * * % F .a © 
4 * hy 1 = 
' #, 4 of: 1 Of v 8 * þ. 
x 
. 
» . 
* = 
® v7 » * * 
wa 
5 * 


- * 
_ 
by 6. 10 


— 
* 


A aN 


£x 
'E F. 


- „ 
* * 1 1 
9 37 ** * 198 » 36, 


1 P : A 
hs. a » 4 K 
1 , + 9 IF: 4 — 3 S > * » 72 * wo ol ; & 4 . wy £33 4 | 4 


= ney . the wok 


Wat d lumber 9 her 
Her Wiſhes by her Fancy were ſupply'd, L 
And in her Sleep the Nuptial Knot was ty. ach 
With ſecret Joy ſhe ſaw the Morning Ry 
Chequer the Floor, and through the Curtains play; I 
That Morn that ſhall her Bliſs compleat, wi 


ws 
£ 


And all her Rivals envious Hopes defeat. 


In haſte ſhe'roſe unminaful of her Pray 
Flew to the Glaſs, and pradtis'd Fe er her As: 00 
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Her new-ſet Jewels round herRobe are pc, o 
Some in a Brilliant Buckle bind her Wait ; a 
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Some round her Neck'a circling Light LY 
Some in her Hair diffuſe a trembling Rays. * 
The Silver Knot o 'erlooks. the Mech ln Le, = 
And adds becoming Beauties to her Face: 7 | 
Brocaded Bloy'rs o'er the gy Mantoo FER 
And the rich Stays her Taper Shape confines | 
Thus all her Drefs exerts = graceful Pride, 


And ſporting Loy fond ch expeting Bee, 
For Daphnis now attends the bluſhing Maid, 
Before the Prieſt their ſolemn Vow are 850 : 
Daphnis, for whom ſo/many Ladies figh, 
Wiſh of each Heart; Delight of cy'ry Eye: 7 
Thi Day which ends at once all Delia's Care, 
Shall ſwell a thoufand Eyes with ſecret Ten. 


8 
1 


Thou no er from Auen cauſt the Youth retrieve. 
Why then in vain will Amins mourn? -_ 
Beſtow thy Love where thou mayit hope Return. 
But ſtill the wrorehed Maid no Comfort knows, | 
And: with Reſentment cheriſhes her Woes; / 


Ceaſe, Aramiua, now np longer Griere, 


+ - L 
1114 g OE 46 : | , | "VF 
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Fe 8 5 pines, „ ay apes mboniful Sram, 
Of Daphnis' VWs, and Her own Füte comps 
Was it for this Tipatkied at tlie Ph 417% 38 
And loiter'd in che Ring Whole Hours _— 
When if thy Chariot in the Cirtte ſhone, 
Our mutual Paſſion by ovr Locks was Known: 
Through the gay Cov dmy watchful Glances - 
Where er J pak thy grateful Byes purſue. | 

Ah facnleſs Youth! too wall youſaw apts 
For Eyes the Lai in guage o oo ESSE ee 


Think, Daphnis, 8 f that ſc arce five coil 
Since in mine Ears thoſe treach 'rous Things you fiid 
How did you praiſe f my Shape and "graceful Alx!“ 
And Woman thinks all Compliments ſincere. 
Did not thy Tongue i in Raptures ſpeak thy Flame, 
And in ſoft Sighs breath Araminta' $ Name? . 
Didſt thou not then with Oaths thy Paſſion prove, 

Aud with an awful trembling, fay—1I love?” 5 

Ah faithleſs Youth? too welt 1 you ſaw my Fan; Th 0 

For Eyes the Language of the Soul explain. *- 
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92 7 02 2 1 I 0.4L ) | 
How couldit thou thus,ungrateful Youthgeceine? 
How could I thus, unguarded Maid, Believe? 
Sure thou canſt well recall that fatal Night, 
When ſubtle Love firſt enter'd at my Sight: 
When in the Dance I was thy Partner choſe, | 
Gods! what a Raptwe i in my Boſom roſe! 
= My trembling Hand my ſudden Flame confelnd, 
1 3 My glowing Cheeks a wounded UYeart expieſed; ;. 
My Looks ſpoke Lovez while you with anſw'ring 
In kiling Glances made as kind Replies. LF es 
Think, Dapbnis, think, what tender Things you ſaid, 
Think what Confuſion all my Soul betray'd 3, 
You call d my graceful Preſence Cynthia' $ /' 
And when I ſung the Syrens charm'd your Ear 3 
How did thy Flatt ry my weak Boſom move, 
When i in each Whiſper flew a Gale of Love! p | 
But Daphnis now hath forfeited his TP . 
And Marriage Bonds confine the perjur d Youth. 
Ah faithleſs Youth ! ! too well you ſaw my Pain; 


AN Eyes the Language of the Soul explain. 
When 
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Whene'er 1 drefwd; did wh the as my 
Cheridh'dmy Paſſion with thy loycly Name te I 
Thy Piqure i in her Talk ſo lively. Se ah wks 
That thy dear Image roſe before my View; Far 
She dwelt whole-Hours upon. thy Shape and Mics, 


” 
os AW. 2 


SAC 


and wounded Delia Fame to ſooth my Spleen: | 
When ſhe beheld me at-the Name grow pale, 1 
Strait, to thy Charms the chang'd her artfül Tale 


4nd when thy matchleſs Charms were quite run o'cr, 
| bid her tell the pleaſing. Talc once more. OED | 
Oh, -Daphnis/, from thy fromiwe fled! % iid 
Oh, to my Love for Mr ever Dead! th Bite”, "3 
Like Death, his Nuprials all my Hopes remove, Wl 
And ever part me from the Man I lore. tl, © e 
Ah faithleſs Youth ! too well you f . my 1 ee 5 


For Eyes the Language of rhe Soul explain... 
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O might I'by 1 my cds Fate be throwny- | 4h 
In ſome Retreat. far from this hateful Townl. . 415 
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„ Pre i 
1 happier Nymphs thoſe empty Shows pare, 
Mle, let ſome melancholy Shadeſurround, 
Where not the Print of Hunan Step is wa. 
| I the gay Dance my Feet no more ſhall move, 
But bear me faititly through the lonely Grove; 
| No more theſe Hands ſhall oer the Spinner bound 
And from the ſleeping Strings call forth the Sourd The 
Muſick adieu; firowel Iiallan Airs, - ind 
The Croaking Ravens now ſhall warh my Cares put.” 
 Involy'd in Thought om ſome old Trunk 1 reſt, er 
And think how: amine once was bleſt; 
There Ger and v'cr thy Letters 1 peruſe, le 
And all my Grief in ene Kind Sentence loſe, I 
Some tender Line by chance my Woe begules, wy 
| And os amy Chodk a dm urea Fre fle, 
But Sorrow ſoon my Boſom will regain, 
And toll me all thoſt Oaths and Vows were vain, 
For Dan tow the Gordjan Knot, bah tyd, 
Nor Force nor Cunning can the Band divide. 
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MESCELLANTES. * 


Ah faiths Tub l 110 weil you fan my Pains 
For Eyes FR 44 the Saul enplain. 
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10 W 1 5 it is 780 tender Virgins ALY 
And feel thy fiery God within their Veinsz 
They effekt the downy Chin, and zolic Check; 

ind like the Yauth that's Baſhful as themſelves, 
But. when Experience and ripe Years bring Know- 
hen with a wary Eye, and ſharpDiſcernmen 1 ages 
They chu a Man of faultleſs Shape 5 
ble of Limbs, and ſprightly in his Looks, 

at can both raiſe and Gatisfic Nefires. . 

im to Allure they have 2 Thouſand Arts, 

Jeep in their king, as thoſe of Matdhiavel. . 

ith ſuch an One they wiſh to ſpend their Days, ; 
Vith uch an One an Age were ſcarce a Day! 

Junketting, and Song, and frollick Dance, 
nd reſtleſs Mirth th' unweary 'd Day they Il pats, 
d longeſt Winter Nights are then too ſhorr. , 
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| For Looks and Beauty they have ſmall Regard, 


'Thus Women love in their declining Years; 
And theſe the Charms which win that brittle Sex. 


(Bright Ornaments of Life, the Gift of Heaven) 


904 challenge Phebus, and the zuneful Nine; 


5 
| 
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Which cannot Love, benen not lord a again: 
Then 'tis they will approve the homely Drudge, 
And pay him Wages tinted to his Merit: 


But value Shoulders of prodigious Size, , 
Thick ſtrutting Calves, a black and ſtubbed Beard 
Which, newly ſhorn, looks Blue about the Chin. Wb; 


But as for Learning, and the Skill of Arts, 
Know, tho' a Man knew all that's to be known; 


Could fo Exalt himſelf by vig'rous Thought, 
That in the Trances of ſweet Contemplation, 
He were all Soul and pure Intelligence ks 
This Man would they deſpiſe of all Mankind ; ; 
And could no more be brought with him to jo) 
In Holy Wedlock's Bands, or otherwiſe, 

Than Angels to inform an Earthly Clod. © 
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being Part of the Epithalamium on Hono- 
rius and Maria. 
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By Mr. BUSDEN. 


| [N the fain'® Cypriandiſle a Mountain fs . 

That caſts a Shadow into diſtant Lands. 

x vain Acceſs by Human Feet is tryd, | 

6 lofty Brow looks down with noble Pride 

)nbounteous Nile; thro ſeven wide Channels rand, 

d ſees old Proteus in his Oozie Bed. PER 

ong its Sides no hoary Froſts preſune 

o blaſt the Myrtle Shrubs, or nip the Bloom. 

he Winds with caution ſweep the filing blown, 

hile balmy Dews deſcend, and vernal Show'rs. 
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98 Ora 
The ruling Orbs no Wintry Horrors bring, 


Fix'd in th' Indulgence of Eternal” Spring. | Fla 
Unfading Sweets 1 in- Parple Scenes appear, ; But 
And genial Breezes ſoften all the Year. Un. 
The nice, luxurious Soul, uncloy d, may rove, Irre 


From Pleaſures ſtill to circling Pleaſures move, 
For endleſs Mey kindles eridleſs Love. 


The Mountain, when the Summit once you gal 
p alls by degrees, and ſinks into a Plain; 
Where the pleas d Eye inay flow ry Meads behol 
Enclos'd with branching Oar, and hedg d with Gol 
Or where large Crops the gen rous Glebe ſuppl! 
And yellow Harveſts, unprovokid, ariſe- 
For by mild Zephyrs fanr'd, the Sing B0ll | 
Yieldsev' ry Grain, nor asks-thePeaſurit's Toil. 
Theſe were the Bribes, the Prioe of Heay't yCh: 
Theſe Cjtherez won to Vans Arms. 
For ſuch a Bliſs he ſuch a Gift beſtow d 
The rich, th'immortal-Labours:of a God.' 
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HISCELLANTES. 


A Spire Seeney/in folemn Stare dilplay'd, 
Flatters each fearher'd Warbler with a Shade; 
But here no Bird its Painted Wings can MOYEA 
Unleſs elected by the Queen of Love. - 

Ere made a Member of this tuneful Th rong, 
She hears the Songſter, and approves the Geng - 
he joyous Victors hop from Spray to pl 
he yan aa fy Een e Notes ay 
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reckon Branches ne compa the "I 
id ſhook, and ſpread, and bleſſom into Love. 
ie trembling Palms their gurual, Vows repeat, 
un bending Paplars bending Poplars meet. 
be GlkantPlatages cem to preſs more nighs _. 
d to the Gighing Alder, Alders igh. 
ue Heny us Above them ſmile, and all below 
vo murm xing Strœams in wild Meanders flow. 
his, mix d Nich Gall, and that, like Honey, ſweet, 
ut ah! aaa bonb unfricatly WMWaters meet! 
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Steep'd in theſe Springs i Verſe Beller can = giv 
The Darts of Love their double Pow'r attain. 


Hence all Mankind a bitter Sweet have wn; 
A 1 Pleafure wa. a þ pra WO” 
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Along the gude B Banks i in bright N 
Ten thouſand little Loves their Wings nila. 
Quiyers and Bows their uſual Sport proclaim, © 


Their Dreſs, their Stature, and their Lookst the ſane Fea 
"Smiling i in Innocence, and ever young, © | _ 1 
And tender, asche Nymphe, from whom 00 n 2 
On 


For Venus did but boaſt one only Sch. 
And roſie Cupid was that boaſted One. 5 ah nu 
He, uncontroul'd, thro” Heay'n extends his hs And 
And Gods, and Goddeſſes by turns obey: War 
Or if he ſtoops on Earth; great Princes burn, Wh: 
Sicken onThrones,and wreath'd withLawrelsmou 
Th' inferior Pow”'rs o'er Hearts inferior reign, 

And N the rural Fair, or ne Swain. 


N 
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MISCELLANIES. 
Here Love's | imperial Pomp is ; ſpread ; around ; ; 
Voluptuous Liberty, t that knows no Bound, 3 
And ſudden Storms of Wrath, which ſoon decline, 
And midnight Watchings o'er the F umes of Wine; 5 
Unartful Tears, and heftick Looks, that ſhow ; 
With filent Eloquence, the Loyer's Woe; 1 ; 0 
Boldneſs unfledg d, a and to ſtol n Raprures n new, = 

Half trembling ſtands, and ſcarcely dares purſue Y 
Fears, that delight, and anxious Doubts of Joy, 
Which check our ſwelling Hopes, but not deftroy - 


And ſhort-breath'd Vows, forgot, as ſoon as made, | 
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On airy Pinions flutter thro' the Glade ; ; 


Youth, with a haughty Look, and gay _ 
And rolling Eyes, that glow with ſoft Deſire, 
Shines forth exalted on a pompous Scat, : 7 
While ew Cares, and ither d Age 1 retreat. 


LOT 


Now vos Ss the Palace frm to Takes, 5 
And higher would extend its golden Rays 2 
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3 Reflection of the Ones Cen len 5 A 

The Geld fin vary & by a ee W 

For Muleiber with ſertet Pride beheld, * 

: wb Far his Skill all Hathan Wir excel * Il 
85 And, grown uxbri6is, dd the Work _ Th 
| To ſpeak the Artiſt, and the Art dine. Th 


| Proud Columns, tow'ring high, apport' the Frame 
That hewn from Hyazintbiths Quarries came. 

The Beams are Ei kalk, and yet ſcarct adorn 
"The Rubie \ Walt, on Which themſelves are born. Pro 

The Pavement, rich with Veins of Agate, les, Th' 
And . de wärn 3 Jaſpets Ar To riſe. amt 


Here Mains protmiſcuous " Wit 
Not ph aal“ Fields more Odburs flow. or e 
anton Winds thro Groves of Cuſſa play, 4 th 

| And ſteal the ripen'd Fragrancies away. - Faſt 
Here," with its Load the mild Atnotriitn bende, let! 
There, Cin nr namon in 0 $rets contends. Spor 


ms GE LANE. 


A rich. Perfume the ravidh'd Senſes fills, 


to; 


17 


” 
* 1. 
A 2 


While from the weeping: ＋ Tong] Balm diſtills. 
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Ar theſe del 8 Bow: rs arrives at © laſt 
The . * a tedious J qurney, paſt: 


Doubles his Wan and 1 walks in State.. 


C3 


ing Ty 


It chanc d, upon a radiant Throne reclin' * 5 


Venus her golden Treſſes did unbing : A 


Proud to be thus employ'd, on either Hand 


Th' 1dalian Siſters, rang'd in order, ſtand. 


Ambroſial Eſſence one beſtows in Sho wers, 
And laviſhly whole Streams of Nectar pours. 
With Iv'ry Combs-another's dext'rous Care 


Or curls, or opens t the diſhevel'd Hair. 
A third, induſtrious with a nicer Eye, | 


Inſtrufts the Ringlets, in what Form to lie: 
Yet leaves ſome few, that, not ſo cloſely . 


Sport in the Wind, and wanton from the reft. 
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F DETT CIE 
Sweet Negligence! ! by artful Study ns 
A graceful Errot, and a lovely Fänt. 
The Judgment of the Guus is here unknown, 5 
Here Mirrors are ſupply d by ev'ry Stone. 
| Where-c'er the Goddeſs turns, her Image Gl 
And a new Venus dances on the Walls. 

Now, while ſhe aid her ſpotleſs Form FR" 
Pleas d with Love's Empire, and almighty Sway, 
She ſpy d her Son, and fir d wirh eager Joy 
Syrang rare, and embrac'd the n 4 
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On 2 Mondes Woman with a PR Price 
but very Covetans and Proud. 


O bright 3 is thy . 2 charting thy Song 
| 4s hud drawn both the Beaſts and ics 
Peas along; 
But ſuch i is thy Avarice, and fach'i is thy Pride, 
That the Beaſts muſt have ſtary'd, and the Pot 
have dy'd. 
. | VERS 


* » s W . ” * * . * * 


& 


are 3 .£ * 1 4 24 RETY . * * 8 8 . 
2 x2 #15 IS „ ; 4 9299 „ 1 1 * e 


VERSES ſent to a „Lab 5 


1 © * 1 
M . > » ** 
: * 4. 2 tr . # k 


» 1 


TRAGDY' of CATS: _ 
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Thꝰ inſt tive Labours of the Tragick M 
If Cato's Viewer cannot cure my Soul, [+ 


. 
'% 


ind all the jarring Paſſions there controul - 
In vain— but Ah! what Arguments can l 7 


Sufficient to reſiſt the Force of Love. 
burn like ee Fees; = 
Like him ] languiſh with the fond Dekire; 
ike him I groan beneath the uneaſie Weight, 
ind, ev'n like him deſpairing, wiſh my Fate. 
Could you with Luria's Eyes behold my Pain, 


SIS» & 4 


Then would you ſtrive to ſoften. your Diſdain: 

My anxious Griefs your tender Breaſt would move, 

And raiſe Compaſſion, where they could not Love. 
4 But 
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But lo bright Marcia! ſee, relentleſs Fair: 
In Cato's Daughter thy whole ſelf appear.) | 
In thee, alas ! ther lovely Virtues ſhine, __ 
Fer Charms, her Heay' aly Beauties all are ite; | 
And whilſt in moving Numbers is diſplay'd, 
Faba's ſoft Paſſion for the glorious Maid, 
Think you behold your Lover proſtrate lie, 
In tendereſt Accents think you hear me Sigh: | 
_ Then, then be kind and on my r 
ot b As gen'rous Maris pity'd Juba's Toil. 
tid Thou, in whom all the Roman Virtues dwell, 
Let not the Reman Mercy thine excel; 
Since Love like that of Pubs fills my Breaſt, 
Let me at length with equal Joys be bleſt. 


5 | 4 | | | [ | 


And Nature kindles up her ae \ 

When the gay Park puts on' lively Gteenz 1 

(larifſa chere in all her Charms af nn... 

Her ſparkling Eyes did double Luſtre bring | 

Her glowing Bloom confeſt the youthful Spring: 

o er her ſtain d Checks Vermillion un Og 

Goddeſs moved. And Florio thus began. 9111 
OOPS oeabd aft ite atooorwgad. na Ht. 1 
Ser, ſee; Clarifſa, how theſe Meadows viſe | 

In all their-flow*ry Pride, and n Dignlin7 | 

How on thoſe Trees the Orient Bloſſom: blows, 

And yon ſmooth Amber Stream-in Silence flows! 

Here the tall Elm from falling Rains defends; 

he Lime Tree there a grateful Fragrance ſends. 
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Above, ſee gilded Trafts and Chryſtal Skies 
Schon, gay Landskips, Verdant Scenes ariſe; _- 
The verdant Scenes, reflecting mildeſt Lg, 
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2a now, yo: Clouds in flow, 
And glancing Stin-beams' da the gaudy Bow, 
Whoſe colour d Tracts, obſcurely waſting, die, 
Varaiſhhe. ee Purge enn N ddl 

or: BANG ee Aiy 
The aſcing Ah, freighte 
Wich every Breath we draw in nen Perfanies: 
The ſoft Serene in every Feature ſhines: 
The Heart beats joyous, and the Head refines: 
The ſprightly Limbs their ſpringing Vigour ſho 
In ſwifter Tides the. dancing Spirits flow: 
The felling Fluid wantons in tlie Vein: 
And gay Ideas play about the Brain: Jon 
Each Organ labours to exert its Power. 
And Life exults, and Nature fallies o'er, 
Wor | Info! 
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Inſorin ane; fait dne, whence theſe Symptoms riſe; 
Why pants tlie Breaſtꝰ· Why lunguiſt thus the Eyes? 
What makes the Maid to bluſh? The Vouch to ſtart? 
Whence are theſe Extaſies and Pangs of Heart? 

Is it not Nature's Call ſoft Joys to prove? 
Means ĩt 2h an 
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Here; his" Vee falling, as his Rage m—_ 
In moving Silence Florio ſighdihis' Vows: 
When to kis Heart the refluent Spirits came, 

wich rifingJoy he urg'd his Heighten'd Flame. 
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Hear, how mild Zephyr ſooths the amorousBreaſt ! 


Hear him, like me, in dying Murmurs waſte! 
See, how the Birds, thro! all the ſhady Seats, 
Fill up the Melody, and wooe their Mates! | 
The Birds, the Beaſts a gentle Fury moves, 


Thro' the wide Air and Earth to ſeck their Loves. 


The glow of Love in every Boſom reigns, 
And every Maid diſſolves in melting Pains. 
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A florid Bloom fats on ripen'd harm 
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And lambent Youthful Heat each Beauty warms: IM = 


The Vernal Soul, diffus'd thro' all, invites 
To ſweeten = Joys with Hens Rites. 
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O fair a'SemBlatce of ſo fair « Face l eos 
What Hand bur rhine ſucceſsfully could 
To blended Colours ſo much Beauty give, = 
As might a Lover $ careful Eyes deceive. 2, 
On the dark Camvaß ſee Dalinda riſe, h 3204 
Whilſt every Senſs confeſſes irs es 2 
So beauteous Cynthia darts a radiant Light 
Thro? gloomy Clouds, and gilds the fable Night. 
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A” That ever grac' 4 the _ Arcadian Pk, 
N Fair Celia lov'd, nor r loy'd in Vain. 64 4 9 L 
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To 2 hin Pain his Harp he bung, Sg 's, 
And charm'd che Wain of en „ 
With his oft harmonious Song. 14; - 
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* e the e away; 
In the Ocean drop the Light, 
And haſten on the lazy Might... 
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eng- Lovers You Ny 


te &*r thou h 
Fropitious Phubus | hear 1 mie now; 
Since thou, who art the Sun, baſt known 
Love's Fires burn fiercer than thine own. 
And when, by my Entreaties bow!d, | © 
Thou ſetꝰſt in yonder Evening Cloud; I 


In Thetis Boſom thou. may'ſt-lie, 
And truſt the Day to Celia's Eye. 
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To her bright Look thy Rays will be, 


ut whit Aurora is to Thee: 
Envy ſhall make Thee liter riſc, 
And own the Conqueſt of her Eyes. 
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That Phoebus haſted on che Night; 


And in the Ocean dropt the Light: 
mn | 


FROM 


H E Nine fiir Daughto v4 ww Fr 

Refuſe to patronize licentious Len 5 
And yet diſdain not kindly to Inſpire, __ 
The Man, whoſe Breaſt contains a purer Fire 
To foul, diſhonour'd Luſt, the Baſhful Muſe 
Will every Pray'r and. ev'ry Wi refuſe. | 
Not to him, who in his Virgin Lays = 
The ſpotleſs Image of his Soul diſplays. 


Then the chalte Godddls preſent to his View 


Stands forth contfeſt, 1 nor need he: « once 1 


* 


Td $i. 

— open = 2 — 7 

K * *. a — — 2 % 2 2. 

—— * "2 N * 2 WT. — : == » 7% 
—__—_ 


EE EE Re. xe. TTT K 0 > 


LS 


* 
— . , 


12 
— 


—ͤ—ũ— —— ——̃— — — unde te 


9 
. 


ö 
In 
Y 
. 


=- 
— 


my Tongue. 
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or if ſome Love les Noble were 


ſhe Nl 


Numbers dy'd upon 5 
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my Song, 


hen all the Muſes their Aſſiſtance 
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ſince I haye often known Ne 
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ut, fair Ae, when to Thee I 
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e | e en Milton, I w 
af 15955 
e POS inthine 1 Bloom of You 
* dark the —_ tho? rugged, it 
ad Way) 19. 
| Didft TORE up the Hill of Heay uh Tru 
By Glory led, impatient of Delay; 
And now among thoſe few moſt eminent art ſee! 
That tread the Turf of that Immortal Green, 
„ 
Ariſtus ! in whoſe Breaſt the Heav'nly Muſe, 
(Such is her Care of Godlike Minds, like thin 
The Spirit of each Perfection did infuſe 
0 That graces Phiebus, and the tuneful Nine: 
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hou wondrous Youth my artleſs Numbers guide, 
d A fan the Fire, e but fer thee, had 


Ev'n as that Image, which Prometheus made, 
When uninßorm d wirh that Celeſtial Fire, 
Upon the Ground a ſenſeleſs Lump was laid, 
Till Heat Divine did Motion firſt inſpire. 
me, from this low Earth thou fir didtraile;- 
d animate with * MF ag „ | | 
HET TUGHND Wo. V e ab 02 
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When all ws merk ; and Ss wilt Aae lere 
To me the Sunffine of a Aa friendly Smile Ry”: 
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When mall we turn to Joy each ſullen 285 : o 
And with fweet Talk our“ various Cares beguile? 
en ſhall we” charm'd vith'chole dear Joys we 
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Then, thall the burning Hearth with che 
ful Blaze, 3 N 
Diſſolve the Froſt, and chilling \ Winter 8 Cold 
The ſparkling Wine ſhall brifi-wing'd Fanc 
And every Faculty of Joy unfold. WE 
Then from the well. tun d Harp ſoft Sounds n 
ftrike the Ear, RY 5 
And warble in ſublimer Notes the Theſes Ar 
So ſhall the wintey — chearful pa 

Until  Favanius, with his Breath, inſpire. 
Fach gentle Youth, and every b oming I 
| To feel returning Love, and ſoft ere; | 
| Tm, crown id with Roſes, new-born Spring ape 
„ 4 2h Spring, the R purple Dawn and 
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If thee, Anus, ſuch Delights can pleaſe, 
Lowe not th En of che ROW Hour 
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Being Part of the XIlh Book of HOME Ri 
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The Beginning of this Book heller the Paging 
_ Ulyfles from Phæacia; with the Gifts of Alcino 
20 his Gueſt; and RE) OTE: OY eat mk, Van 


Ithaca, 


Country 


HE Sun deſcending; the Pheveian Train | 

Spread their broad Sails, and launch inf Vray 
=O TI 

Ar once they bend, and ſtrike their equal Oars, (| But 


| n Shores. hot 
Whilh 


A el LEANIES. . 


While on the Deck ihe Chief in Silence le 
And pleaſing Slumbers ſteal upon his oe ad "iT 
As fiery; Courſers in the rapid. Race, nd as ; 
Urg'd by fierce Drivers thro' che duſty eng 
Toſs their high Heads, and ſcour along the _ 1 
So mounts he bounding Veſſel oer the Main: 241 
Back to che Stern the parted. Billows flow, - ' '// 
And 1 ee and roars below. 
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n * — Sails FR Fans Guly flies. *% = 
Leſs ſwift, an Eagle cuts the liquid Skie : 
Divine Ulyſſes was her Sacred Lange TN 12 et 
Man, in Wiſdom equal to à God. F d 
Much Danger long, and mighty Toils 88 
In Storms by Sea, and Comhats on the Shore: 
All which foft Sleep now baniſh'd from his Breaſt ; 


t Verst 4 bee am _ enn Reſt. 
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But n the 8 Star did Hear! n Kun 


Whoſe radiant Fires foretell the bluſhing — p 
Like 
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emerging Hill and Reer. 

ir Far from the Town, hen: 

= Sacred to Pherer Pow, whoſe Nam it hears 
Within, the Waves in ſofter Murmurs glide, 
23 High a: the- Hail» bunchivg Olin game, 

4 And crowns the pointed Clif with ſhady Bough: 
Beneath, a gloomy Gu cool Reeeß 
Delights the Noreids of the neighb'ring Seas; 
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Where Bowls and Urns were form d of ling Stone, A 

And maſſie Beams in native Marble ſhone, Rel, 
| On which the Labours of the Nymphs were 0 The 
Their Webs Divine of Purple mix d with Gold. ¶ vet 
Within the Cave, the cluſtring Bees attend The 
Their Waxen Works, or from the Roof depend Beſii 
Perpetual Waters o'er the Pavement glide z/ 8 . Diff 


| Two Marble Doors unfold on either ſide; 
Sacred 
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Upſes fleeping, on his Couch they bore, 
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Then launch'd the Bark. 
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Gifts, they laid 


the Rock 
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In the wild Oliyes unfrequented Shade; 


_ . 
* 


him on 


* 


ind geh pac 


4 
* 


* 


* 


1 0 
. 
* - 
* 
4 
4 4 © « {TS 
* 


* 


# 


Secure from Theft 


And; 


mT rr 
= . TI OAT 5 


—- 


8 i 
2 
? 

* 4 

* 
= 

* 
4 ” y 


, * 
* F 
þ - p 
* * * 


- 


. 


* 


1 * 
-. » *s -” 
” * 
1 . 
- 
+ ? 
| * 
, A * 
* . % * 
* 
4 * 
* = +, * * 
o 
* = < : 6 4 


Ulyſes in his Country lay, 
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The ſolitary Shore, and rowling Sea. 
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Mean 


Yet had his Mind, thro' tedions 4 
The dear Remembrance of his Native Coaft ; 
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Veil of nicken d Air: 
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Diffus d around a 


Be 


| | And fought around his Native Realm in Vain; 


„ OE 170 1 

For ſo the Gods ordain'd;: to keep unſeen © 155 
His Royal Perſon from his Friends and een 
| Till the proud Suitors, for their my nay 
| n. ee eee en 


Now all che Land another Profpedt 1 
Another Port appear d, another Shore, 1 
1 And long continu d Ways, and winding Foot "HY 
| — unknown a Meng c crown'd-with unknown E 
1 de and 1565 with ſudden Grief "A 
BY The King aroſe, and beat his careful Breaſt, 

Caſt a long Look oer all the Coaſt and Main, 
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Then with erected Eyes ſftood-fix'd in Woe, We 
And, as he am =_ Tears a to flow. 


Ye Gods * arch upon what barren Coats 
In what new Region is Uly/es taſt? | 
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MISCEELANIES. „„ 
Poſſeſt by wild Barbarians fierce in Arms? 
Or Men, whoſe Boſom tender Pity warms? 
Where ſhall this Treaſure now in Safety lie? 
And whither, whither its ſad Owner flie? 
Ah why did I Alcinous Grace implore? 

Ah why forſake Pheacia's happy Shore? 
Some juſter Prince perhaps had entertain d. 
And ſafe reſtor d me to my Native Land. 

Is this the promis d, long expected Coalt ; 

And this the Faith Pheacia's Princes boaſt? | 

Oh righteous Gods! of all the Great, how few 
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But He the Pow'r, to whoſe All-ſeeing Eyes 
The Deeds of Men appear without Diſguiſe, 
Tis his alone, t'avenge the Wrongs I bear; 
For ſtill th Oppreſt are his peculiar Care: 

To count theſe Preſents, and from thence to prove 
Their Faith, is mine; the reſt belongs to Jove. 


Then 
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| Then on the Sands he rang d his wealthy Store, 
Tue Gold, the Veſte dhe Tüipeds munberd oer; 
Diſconfolate he wanders on the Coaſt: 
Sighs for his Country; and laments again 
To the deaf Rocks, and hoarſe-reſounding Main, 
When lo! the Guardian Goddeſ of the Wi, 
In ſhow a youthſul Swain, of Form divine, 1 
Who ſeem' d deſcended from ſome Princeiy Line: 
Her decent Hand a ſhining Jav lin bor, 
And painted Sandals on her Feet the wr: 
To whom the King: Whoe'cr of Human Race 
Thou art, that wander in this deſart Place, 
Wich Joy to thee, as to ſome God; I bene 
To thee my Treaſures and my {elf commend. 
O tell a Wretch, in Exile doom'd to ſtray, 
Whar Air I breath, what Country Iſurvey: 
oy The 
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by the riſing Sun. 


A beneath his utmoſt R 
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the Pexfant's 


Stranger to our Name? 
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HED 
Yet not ungrateful to 


Bchold him finking in the Weſtern Main. 
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The bounding Gouts and frisking 


Soft Rains and 
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ſt thou ij 


From what fur (lime (faid (he) remote from Fame, 
The loaded Trees their various Fruits produce, 


And cluſtring Grapes afford a gen rous Juice; 


Suffices Fulneſs to the ſwelling 


The rugged Soil allows no level Space 


For 
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Or fore: fair Tfle 
Nor thoſe, 
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Ev'n to thoſe Shores is hats renowndꝰ⁊ẽ 
. . 1 e ö ; , \ 
Where Troy's Majeſtic Ruins ſtrow the Ground. 
| * 
b 1 | * * f { : | 


At this; the Chief with Tranſport was-pofleſt, 
His pantirig Heart exulted in his Breaſt:- 
Yet well diſſembling his untimely oss, 
And veiling Truth in plauſible Diſguiſe; ' a 
Thus, with an Air ſincere; in Fiction beld, 
His ready Tale th” inventive Hero told Y!. 
Oſt have I heard, in Cyete, this Iſland's Nathe; 
Por twas from Crete, my Native Soil, I came; 
Self · baniſh d thence, I fail'd before the Wind, With, 
And left my Children and my Friends behind. When « 
From fierce Idomeneus Revenge I fleur, s 
Whoſe Son, the ſwift Orflochus, I ſle Fw, le a 
(With Brutal Force he ſeiz d my Trojan Prey, Il d i 
Due to the Toils of many a bloody Day.) 
Unſeen I ſcap d; and favour'd by the Night, Jo ſtil 
In a Phenician Veſſel took my Flight; uſeful 
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MISCELLANIES. 5 1 
for Pyle or Ein bound but Tempeſts . 3 + 
And raging Billows drove us on your Gen: N 
In dead of Night an unknown Port Warns; 

Spent with Fatigue, and flept ſecure on Land;, 
But eee ee 
— Ley, 
aides e auſpicious Gales, 
hey ae nd hoiſt eheir. Aris 
andon'd here, my Fortune I deplores, | 
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n pleaſing Smiles view ks Cod be! Man By # | 5 
den chang d ber Form, and now divinely bright = 
rs heav'nly Daughter ſtood confels'd to Sight, 
ke a fair Virgin in her Beauty's Bloom, 

I'd in rh illuſttious Labours of the Loom. 
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0 ill the ſame Ulyſts! 3 
uſeful Craft ſucceſsfully refin'd 3 2 5 
ul in Speech, in Action, and in Mind! 
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Suffictd it nor, that thy long Tabows b 
Secure thou ſeelt thy Native Shore at Kft? 


But this to me? Who, like thy ſelf, excel 
In Arts of Colne, and Diteſfibling well: 


8 M's 
To me, Whole Wir exceets the e I 
No leſs, chan Mortal are ſurpaſt d by thine: - 5 5 ny 


Know'ſt thou not me, who made chy Life my Car 
Thro'tenYears Wind' ring,and thro? tenYeats W. 
Who taught thee Arts, Alcinous to reha, 
To raiſe his Wonder, and ingage his Aid? 
And now appear, thy T reaſures to n 
Conceal thy Perſon, thy Deſigns direct, 

And tell what more thou muſt fromBare taped: 
: Domeſtick Woes, fir heavier to be born, 
The Pride of F ools, and Slayes inſulting Scom 
But thou be Silent, nor reveal thy State, | r mus 
Yield to the F orce of unreſiſted Fate, pide r 
And bear unmoy'd the Wrongs of baſe Mankin e fi 
The laſt and hardeſt 8 of che Mind. Bron, 
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Goddeſs of Wiſdom! ( Vbutus replies) 

He who diſcerns thee muſt be truly wiſe, 

$0 ſeldom view'd, and ever in Diſguiſe. "IA 

When! the bold Argioes did their Arms W 

Before che Walls bf well-defended Troy, 

fes was thy Care, Celeſtial Maid. 
rac'd with thy Sight, and favour'd with cy Ai: 

Wet when proud 77ers Towers in Athes lay, 

dur Fleet difpers'd, ahd drin from Coaſt to Coat; 

by ſacred Preſence from that Hour 1 loſt; 

il T beheid thy radiant' Form once more, 

nd heard thy Counſels on Pheitcia's a bets 

ut by th Mmighty Author of thy Race, 

el me, oh tell, is this my Native Place? 

Ir much I fear; long Tracts of Land and 8 

ride this Coaſt from diſtant bur. 

e ſweet Deluſion kindly you impoſe, , 


K 2 Thus 


The more ſhall Pallas aid thy juſt Deſires, 


5 5 "2M 7 0 ET 04 8 
Thus he: The blue-cy'd Goddek thus OY 
Jv) prone: to Doubrz how cautious are the Wiſe 


Who vers d. in Fortune, fear the flat? ring Show, 
And taſte not half the Bliſs the Gods beſtow. | 


And guard the Wiſdom which her ſelf. inſpires, 
Others, long abſent from their Native Place, 
Strait ſeek their Home, and fly with eager Pace, 
| To their Wives Arms, and Childrens dearEebrac 
| Not thus Ulyfes; he decrees to prove 
' His Subjects Faith, and Queen's watt; Los 
Who mourn'd her Lord twice ten reyolving V. 
And waſtes the Days in Grief, the Nights in Te 
But Pallas knew (thy Friends and Navy loft) 
Once more twas givn thee to behold thy Coal 
Vet how cou'd I with adverſe Fate engage, 
And Mighty Neptune s unrelenting Rage 2— 
Now lift thy longing Eyes, while I reſtore 
The pleaſing Proſpect of thy Native Shore! 
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achold the Pore of Phorcy fend amgund | +. 
With Rocky Mountains, and with Olives cpa r 
Bchold the gloomy Grot, whoſe cool Receſs - | 
Delights the Nereids of the neighb'ring Seas 5 
Whoſe now neglected Altars, in thy 3 . 

Bluſh'd with the Blood of Sheep and Oxen flain. 
gehold where Neritus the Clouds divides, 
id ſhakes the waving Foreſts on his Sides! 


80 wake the Goddebs, and the Proſpect clear'd, 
he Miſts diſpers'd, and all the Coaſt appear d: 

he King with Joy confeſs'd his Place of Birth, 
nd, on his Knees, ſalutes his Mother Earth 13 
hen, with his ſuppliant Hands upheld in Air, 

x hus to the Sea-green. Siſters ſends his Pray'r. 
All hail! Ye Virgin Daughters of the Mainʒ, l 
© Streams, beyond my Hopes beheld again {I 
o you once more your own Ulyſſes bows, 

tend his Tranſports, and receive his Vows. 
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If Joue pr my Days, and Pallas cromm 
The growing Virtues of my youthful * 
To you ſhall Rites Divine be ever paid, 
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From the Seventh Book of | 
HOMER'SODIYISSES. 
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Loſe to the Gates a ſpacious Garden lies, 
From Storms defendlad and inclemens Skies: 
Four Acres was th' allotted Space of Ground, 24D 
Fenc'd with a green Encloſure all around 
all thriving Trees confeſt che fruitful. Mold; 
he red ning Apple ripens here to. Gold. 
Here the blue Figg with luſcious Juice o'erflows, 
ith deeper Red the full Pomegranate glows, 
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The Branch here bends beneath the weighty Prat, 
And verdant Olives flouriſh round the Year. 
The balmy Spirit of the Weſtern Gale 
Eternal breathes on Fruits untaught to al: ** 
Each dropping Pear a following Pear ſupplics, 
On Apples Apples, Figs on Figs ariſe: 
The fame mild Seaſon gives the Blooms to blow, 
The Buds to ae 8 4 the PAGE to 9 


1 oer Vines in 5 Ranks woo 
With all rh* United Labours of the Year, | 
Some to unload the fertile Branches run, e 
Some dry the black ning Cluſters i in the 5 
Others to tread the liquid Harveſt join, 

The groaning Preſſes foam with Floods of Wine. 
Here are the Vines in early Flow'r deſcry'd; 2 ö 
0 


Here Grapes diſcolour'd on the ſunny Side, 
And there in Autumn's richeſt Purple dy d. 

Beds of all various Herbs, for ever green, 
In beauteous Order terminate the Scene. 
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Two * Fountzins the whole Profpedk, 
„ TP og oe i 20 

This thro? the Gardens leads its Streams pk A 
Viſits each Plant, and waters all the Ground: 

While that-i in Pipes beneath the Palace Bows, | 
And thence its Current on the Town beſtows; 
To various Uſe their various Streams they bring, 


The People one, and one ſupplies the King. f 
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The 0 Book of her ne by Claudian 


By Mr. E U & D E N 


EASE, ceaſe, fair Nymph, to laviſh preci- I Th 
. Ang 


The 


C 


And diſcompoſe your Soul with airy Fears. 
Look on Sicilia's glitt'ring Courts with Scorn; ; The 
A nobler Sceptre ſhall that Hand adorn. Tha 


Imperial Pomp ſhall ſooth a gen'rous Pride; But 


- ous Tears, 


The Bridegroom neyer will diſgrace the Bride. 


If 
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if Bia we Terreftrial Thrones aſpire, 
From Heav'n I ſpring, and Sau wa my sr. | 
The Pow'r of Pluto ſtretches all around, 
Uncircumſerib'd. by Nature's utmoſt Bound: 
Where Matter, mould'ring, dies, where ne 
Thro' the vaſt trackleſs Void extends my Sway. 
Mark not with mouraful Eyes the fainting Light, 
Nor tremble at this Interval of Night. 
A fairer Scene thall open to your View, i | 
An Earth more verdant, and a Heay'n more blue. 
Another Phebus gilds thoſe happy Skies, | 
And other Stars, with purer Flames, ariſe. 
There chaſte Adorers ſhall their Praiſes join, 
And with the choiceſt Gifts enrich your Shrine. 
The blißful Climes no Change of Ages knew, 
The Golden firſt began, and ſtill is new. 
That Golden Age your World awhile could boaſt ; 
But here it flouriſh'd, and was never loſt, 
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No Rival Sweets in your own Enna grew. 


146 ore 


Perpetual Zephyrs breath chro? fragfane'B ow'rs, 
And painted Meads ſmile with adden Phun. 
Flowers of immortal Bloom, and various * 'Þ 


In the Receſs of a cool, Sylvan Glade, + 


A Monarch Tree projects no vulgar Shade. - | 
Encumber'd with their Wealth eee , 
And Golden Apples to your Reach deſcend. + ; 
Spare not the Fruit, but pluck the blooming on, | 
The yellow Harveſt will encreafe the more. 

But I too long on trifling Themes explain, 1 
Nor ſpeak th' unbounded Glories of your Reign. 
Whole Nature owns your Pow'r: Whatc'er have 1 

Birth, | : Bl 7 
And live, and move, o'er all the Face of Earth 114 
Or in old Ocean's mighty Caverns ſleep, D 
Or ſportive roll along the foamy Deep 3 y 
Or on ſtiff Pinnions Airy Journies take, v 
Or cut the floating Stream, or ſtagnant Lake: Ir 
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' Tanda they labour to preſerve their Breith, 
And ſoon fall Victims to your Subject, Diath. 
Unnumber'd Triumphs ſwift to you he brings, 
Hail! Goddeſs of all Sublunary Things! "yo 
Empires, that fink above, here. riſe again, 
And Worlds unpeopled crowd th” Elyfan Plain. 
The Rich, the Poor, the Monarch, and the Slave, 
Know no ſuperior Honours in the Grave. 
proud Tyrants one, and lawrell'd Ctiiefs * n | 
come, | 
And FR and rrcabling, wait from A ve 
r | 1 4 | 
The 1 85 forc'd, ſhall then their Crimes al. g 9 
cloſe, 
And ſee paſt Pleaſures teem with ferure Woes 
Deplore in Darkneſs your impartial Sway, 
While ſpotleſs Souls enjoy the Fields of Day. 
When ripe for ſecond Birth, the Dead ſhall ftand | 
In ſhiw ring Throngs on the Lzthean Strand, 
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That . Shade, whom. our * tl ft „ 


To quif Oblivion in the hai inane N 
Whoſe Thread of Life, juſt ſpun, you would renew, 


But nod, and Clotho ſhall re-wind the Clue. by 
Let no diſtruſt of Pow'r your Joys abate, 
Speak what you regen and what 3 is Pate 


| The Raviſher thus ſooth'd the weeping * 
And check d the Fury of his Steeds with * 


Foſſeſt of Beauty's Charms, he calmly rode; 


And Love firſt ſoften'd the relentleſs God: 
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8 Britain recen b "uit th Baba 8 1 
And the dear Song neglected for thy Strain}, 
Are erm the Fair reclaim'd? And dare they fit , 
Intent on Virtue, and be pleas d with Wit? . 
What Muſe, but thine, could thus redeem our Taſte, 
With Show deluded, and with Sound debas'd? 
Hard was the Task, and Worthy of your Rage, 
Vou ſeem the great Alcides of the Age; br 
How gloriouſly you Riſe in our Defence ! | 
Your Cauſe is Liberty, your Armour, Senſe; 
The Brood of runeful Monſters you controul, 
Which fink the Genits, and degrade the Soul: — 
Thoſe Foes to Verſe you chaſe with manly 5 p Wi 
And kindle Roman Fires in Britiſh Hearts. 1 
Oh!?! 


TP n N — Ro — : _ - — 5 _ oo 


. = pag IA; - — — ” — - 2 — 2 — — jy — — — , 
* — * S—_ 7 GILES = — _—— -- — = — - — 2 — - ——— et — = 
| > — _— Sn_ — — "= 2 os A = — 1 * - 5 — PRE — 222 > 
—2 — — — 12 — — — uy 4 - — a ö -> — — — by — = 
1. — SJ —— Wk . — 3 - ———— — - — —— = 
=" "= —_ : —.— — 2 == = S--- - 2 — 
— —— p — — — 2 — 2 - . l — . 
_ — — — — AS — — — * - — "x 
N — - - —— — — — = — * 
— — WY — — 


— a A. 


F 
10 
j 
4, 


— 
_ — 
— RL" == — 
— * — 
* 
— S 
- ——_ _ 


. 


Oh! fix, 23 well as 
Confirm your Glory, and prevent. our ws 
The routed Opera may return again. 


Seduce our Hearts, and oer our Spitits reign: 
Ev'n Cate is a doubtful Match for All, 


LY 


t, oppreſt with Odds, again may fall; 
Let our juſt Fears your Aid implore, 
Repeat the Stroke, this Hydra ſſ 
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OSE envious Flakes c came. down i in haſte 


* 9 N 


1 To prove er Breaſt leſs. Fair: , 
Grieving to find themſelves furpali'd, 3 


Diſſoly d into A . 
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HILST oh their Wag the gentls 26. 
ic young um De ig vers ty | 
hile the bright Sun attends on Nature's Birth, 
nd with 2 warmer Kiſs ſalutes the Earthz' * _ 
hile Vim oer che Whole Creation reigns, + 
ind Cupid revels on the flow'ry Plains: 
regnant with Sweets, while fanning Breezes move, 
duting as they paſs the Citron Grove, 

d univerſal Nature glows with Love: 
feel my Blood and Spirits an: a 2 2 
Nc Fancy flowing in a fuller Tide. #4 ors, 
be, Lege een Lore may; = 
if I lumber, ſtill I dream of Verſe. | 
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Celeſtial Muſe! if tis from thee my Breaſt | 
Is with the Lee of Poerty poſſeſtz | * 7 
Raiſe thy young Poet from the Vulgar Throng, E 
_ Suffain/his Flight; and inimatc his Song: © u 
Far from my Thoughts all other Cares remove, 
But ody thoſe of Poetry and Love. 
Be This an Earneſt of my future Praiſe, 
An Omen thou wilt Nei my growing Baysz 
Confirm the youthful Bard, who trembling fear 
To bear a Weight unequal to hs Fears. 
Shew, that it is from Ther my Heart o'erflows, 
While . the . 1 
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ty In Fair Mites chen hiv Sede Wen 
A Noble Knight, and Tancied was his Name; 

Famous he vnn in many a bloody Fight, 

But moſt in Courtiy Arts was hig Delight: 

Thoſe ſofter Cmbau, and more picaſing Wars, 

Which broke av Bones, nur fend the Pace wi 

Scars. 
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'er did our Knight of ay She complain, :: | 
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When to Netire, and when again Purſue. 
Thus skill'd the tender Moment to improve, 


Succels ſtill waited) an his roving Love. 


of coriquer'd Nations bleft + / 


* 


ſhro' alk the Realms of Capid Abfolotec 


A Nymph by him beſieg'd, was ſurely 


* 


Sam of Perfid's Crown puſſeſt, way 1 
iind wanted Worlds ro make his Triumphe New. 
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ith ather Gazlands be would deck his Brow s 


hus 
ind 


Envy'd by All, and Happy, was the Denme 
But in Malus there grew not Palins enow 4... 


Who was tlie- 


Ne 
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Let other Poets in a lofty . N Nn 
Deſcribe their Heroe on the duſty Plain; 
Make Mars his Helmet bear, his Fauchion ve 

And paint Minerva on his ample Shield; 
Show him Impatient, ſmit with Glory's e 
Courteous in Peace, Invincible in Arms 
In thickeſt Dangers all ſerene and cam 
And bring down Victory to wreath: his Brows with 
Bur naked Love the Sword of Mars dees, 
Venus has keener Weapons in her Eyes. 
Unarm'd our Knight, nor Arms were his ] atem, 
| His amourous Courſe'to Pavia's City bent 
Pavia, the Place which Venus Honours moſt, 
Next her own Papbos, and the Cyprian Coaſt. 
Ĩ here live the Graces, thither flock the Fair; 

Her Chariot, Doves, and all her Train were there. 
| The Legend ſays, the Knight with conſtant Care, 
| Ne'er fail'd to ſay each Morn a Magick Pray'r, 
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Aud then he ne er had Cauſe of juſt a 
By Julias kept; his Tutelary Saint 
Les powerful Charms, ' e thks 
Could alter Nature in her fixt Decrees.. '7 
With ſuch of Old were Midnight Witches i 
Down from her Sphere to draw the lab'ring Moon. 
"Twas ſaid its Virtues too prevail'd in Love; 
But that mean Art did Tancred never proye; 
Much more ayails in Love, a youthſu] Grace, 
And the foft Magick of a charming Face; YR 
The- Knight rely d on this, the Prayer once * 
8 Nee 
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Bright vrt now bis 0 Courſe had, run; 
The Day Was ended, and the Night begun: 
Cloſe by the Road ar ancient Foreſt ſtood, 
Fenc'd from the 0 en and thick eres, wich 
dy Noon day Robbers a Retreat twas n 
And ſafe they ooh: beneath the gloomy Shade. 
| „„ hought- 


„ vorrren 


Thesghtieſt of Danger, Thnwed urg d hs, 4 
Out ruſh the Gang, and feine the de' d Prey. 4 
Horſe, Money, Cloaths,and All, the Villains take, I 
Regain the Foreft, and the Khight forſike. © U 
| Naked, Giftreſt, deſpairing, and alone, 
On the celd Each he hopeleſs laid him down. if 
colt LE itt ab or AL TORN 22 An 
Pavia was diftant far; the lowring Sky Th 
And Guſts of Wind procluimn'd 4 Tempeſt nigh: I 
No Star appeat'd to guide the watering Knight, 
In vin he Iookt ; no chearfil Beim of Light 1 
Shot thts" the pitchy Derkgeßz of the Night: Ji 
Amidſt the Wood an ancient Tree 3 Ind 
Extending far its Hoſpitable Boughsz | || Unt 
Nous that Wight his Lodging chers tetigns, | 1 
As ſome fall Shelter from the cutting Wind. Paid 
But ſtill from Fare more Torments he muſt prove, I But 
The whiſtling Winds fill ſhook the _ be 
1 Grove, | Aya, res 
ane down,in Jn Seemomgry Jr How 
A - 


MISCELLANIES. 41 
At length by happy Chance mne Knight pereeives 
A trembling Beam dart thro' the waving Leaves; 


With Joy tranſported he purſues the Light, 
While forward ſtill the friendly Rays invite. | 


About half-way, tween Pavia and the Wood, 
Among the Fields, an ancient Villa ſtood. 
Thence, from the Light within, proceeds the Ray, 
Which with an Happy Omen marks his Way. 


Within the Houſe a Lady, once a Wife, 
Liv d at her Eaſe, and made the moſt of Life: 
Indulgent Fate had broke the Marriage Nooſe, 
Unty'd the Knot, and ſer the Fair One looſe. | 
Long did ſhe Weep her poor departed Dear, 
Pad him a Hysband's Tribute to a Tear. 

But then the Widow's cloudy Days blew o'er, 
She wip'd her radiant Eyes; would Cry no more; ; 
Grew chearful, ay and then thought, at laſt, . 
How beſt ſhe might repay her Sorrows paſt: 
. Pro- 


x .*B! 0E TICAL: 


| Propos'd * that Hymen' 5 known: Delights. 
Should make amends for all her lonely ks. 
But to, be ty'd for Better and for Worſez ' | 


She lik'd the Bleſſing, but ſhe fear'd the Curſe. 


Far then ſhe'd be from Matrimonial Care, 
Be Miſtreſs of hes ſelf, and free as Air. 


At laſt, in ſhort, a Love Intriegue preſents; 
And that, ſne thought, might anſwer all Intents; 


i Determin'd thus, ſhe ventures on the Game, 


And every Night the luſty Lover came. 


It hap'ned that ſame Night, as Tancred lay 
Wringing his Cloaths, and longing for the Day; 
The loving Nymph within expecting fate, 

And wond'red why her Lover ſtay'd ſo late. 8 
Nought there, but He, was wanting: For the Fair 

Had order'd all Things with a Lover's Care. 
There Ceres, Bacchus, and the Graccs came, 
The gay Attendants on the Cyprian, Dame: 


Ragout: 
1 7 þ 3 * 
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Ragours and Jellies overſpread the Board, - in 
= all the Wines which Aurumn cou'd afford, 
Th' expecting N ymph, with Sighs and kerngBr 
Female Impatience, Female Love expreſt. 

At length a truſty Page brings word, that N * 
Her Lover was, (tho! loath) debarr'd her Gange 2 
Some urgent Bu ſineſs, what he did not ſay, 

Forc'd him againſt his Will to keep away. 
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Be this the Lover's Loſs, t was — gain. 
A Maid within, who heard the Knight complain, 
Mov'd with his weakly Voice, and ſhudd'ring Tone, 
Looks out, and asks what Creature made that moan. 
Tancred cou'd hardly ſee the Taper's light, 

So much the beating Rain had dim'd his Sight: 3.7 

Picre'd thro' with Cold, and frozen are his Linbs 
Yet even thus he charms, and loyely ſeems. | 1 
He tells his Quality, and begs Relie; | 
His graceful Carriage gains a quick Belief, _ 
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She tels her Miffrefs all the best, n 7 
And ſhows her Tanrred ſhiv'ring at the Door. 
"The Fair had often heard of Tuned Name; AP 
Rude muſt they de, who knew nor Tanis Fame 

TheSight her yielding Heart to pity mov d; 
. She brought bim in, and knew not that ſhe loy'd. 
Freſh Cloaths were dr r the an warm 

and dreſt, - 
In county Phraſe * Gratitude expert 


"A 


© "They fit, n ene Seite 
The Wine js brought, and the rich Banquet ſer d 
Penred was keen; the Labours of the Night 
Had thint d his Blood, and whet his Appetite. 
Hunger th attentive Widow cou'd not move; 
She long -d for Tanred, and ſhe fed on Love. 
Penſive the ſat; and on the Comely Knight, 
Unmoy'd with other Objects, fix's her * 
Love, unattended with its-armrious Pains,” | 
Plays round her Heart, and dances in her Veins. 


The 


Aena 1 
The Supper ended, and the Servants pon," 

And the kind longing Couple left alone; 

A Parly ſoon began Brave Toncrtis Heart 

Was ſtruck quite the with Cui s golden Dart. 

Love choſe the Shift; and lookt his Quiver oer 


To find à Match for thar had ſtruck the Nymph 


Lovers imagine what moſt hidden lies, MP 
See with their Fancy what's denied their ways 
Nothing cou'd Tawved's eager Sight eſcape; 


Were ſoon examin'd by his knowing Eyez 
Her Hand, her Arm, her Neck; he un 
Beſides a thouſand nameleſs. Graces more. 
Nameleſs be they----nor will the Muſes mme, 
What kindles in their Cheeks à guilty Flame: 
Thus much fuffice, nor more ſhall be — 
leave the baſhful Maid to gueſs the Reſt. 


With 


— 4 * 4 * * — — — — 
— — "I ** aaa — — — — — none * * 
by — 3 
— — —— — —c —— 
— — — — 2 ˙ — t 2 — — 5 


ho * 
E a 

” i A . 
— — 

>. = 

2 


Her winning Carriage, and her eaſie Shape; 
The Foot, the wen turn'd Leg, the taper Thigh, 


In decent Garb ſhe ſar, and plait Attire, 
The Loves flew all around, and kindled ſoft Deſire. 
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56 -\POETICAL 
With. native, Charms, and cars rap, 
Ten thouſand Graces in her Beauties plaid: 
Cou'd I her Look, and negligence of Dres: 
In living Verſe, with ſtudied Art expreſs, - Moe: 


The Loves wo 'd think their Mother I had ſeen, 


Ad for the ita deſcrib'd th' "__ Queen 


. 
b m—_— 
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Bot, if che Knight was mae aby hs Eyes, 
She- faw brave. Tancred with no leſs Surprize, - 


His Mein, his comely Port, and manly Grace, 


And youthful Bloom, which fluſnt the Lover's F ace 


_ | She long admiring fat, with down-caſt Look; 
At length the Man below ' diſhe thus beſpoke: 
How happily, alas, do you renew. N 25 
The Thought of one ſo much reſembled you. 
Thro' all his F eatures not one pleaſing Line, 
But does in yours with equal Beauty ſhine. 
Such Graces had propitious Venus bed. 
Around the deareſt Partner of my Bed. 


MISCELLANTES. 
h you his every Afton I can trace, 


nd when I look on you, I ſce his Facr. 4 Lu | 


Tell-me ye teas) and ſay ye Aae N 
What Stoick Apathy, what Cato cou'd deſpiſe 
A Fair one's Praiſes? whom cou'd Love diſpleaſe, 
When urg d by fuch nie Charms as theſe! 


low owrd, - 
Fir'd with the Praiſe, his Cheeks with 
Then anſwer'd thus; and as he ſpoke, he or 


duch mighty Glory i is not Taxcred's due; 7 


But, faireſt Creature, what reſembles You? © 
The Sun, when ſhining with Meridian Light, 
qe ws not one Nenn fo divinely e 


eee e ee b 
The Nymph dis ſtopt him, and with dext rous 


deem' d to diſlike what pleas'd her to the Heart. 
From Beauties favourite Title ſhe'd recede, 
That for her Beauty he might ſtronger plead: 


8 
— 


Aſſert⸗ 


— — — 


= — — - bk 
_ 
- — — . . . - - — 
a W- — re — 4. 8 4 Pa — 
% 3 * — p a — * 3 - —— — 
5 . — L = : — * 2 mh 6 
=y * Cay 4 os 0 "IIS IE — OA 2 
. 1 y þ — q * 4 — - * * ao 
= . a 4 - ww — — _ 
"2 - my . = - . mg . 50.4 Cul <I> — 24 * a b Sp 9 == 
5 = mh - . . - : ?. ATW ä , N r = — — , 2 
4 : & - b — — — 
> EET Wt RE MS 2 —— —— = = x} 0 
1 — \ — 7 — _—_— . * e - = 2 = — 4 — a 
| ms =. 4 — — L. 7 — a 5 - 
* * we * 9 


5 
* 
4 a; "2 
'B 
4s 
- "$1 
b | 
170% 
- "Pp © 
1 * 
4 1 , 
: 15 
34 
1. 
is! þ 
* oy 
CE 
; 


— — 
— 

. Ta" © — 
— . — — 
— 2 2 Low 

- wm. # a 

n 
> 


156 - POETICAL | 
Aſſerted moſt, what. moſt- ſhe'd have, . 
3 eee ene r 


So when fair in Clondaof Night. 
Avoids th Embraces of the God of Light? 
Wich danbled Raye be dare upon thi. 


Launen continues, praiſes v'er agdin' 
tg rot <a 
Wore lay 2h He half fo bold-as He. 

* Y 


To pry a, 
Exceeds the Pow'r of Language, and of Ow" 
To ſpeak an Objedt fa: divinely bright, | 
Wau'd wk an Age, and I have pd. 
Which, with your Leave, might heuer be enpleyd. 
The fair one midi and Taxrred over yd. 


Let 
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 MISCELLANFES. Wa 
Left Compliment; provoking, is Delay 
In a kind Couple, when alone, as they. 
He manag d Love, as Generals do Wa, 
Took each Advantage, and with haſty Ys 
Urg'd on the tender Moment with the Fair. 
Till Bleafure to its Crifis was delay d. 5 
W The Lady ſrem d Obſequious to the Cal, 
ud anſwerd nothing chat was faying All. 
Yeilding, but Coy, as ſeemingly the ſtrove 
To give. MEE won on to Love. 

Young * bd. 0 that 1 | cou'd en 

To tell of all the Amorous Tancred's Ded. 
im thro Loves Groves and Labyrinths 1 
ind 2 he . fill in View, .. 
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Round e Neck e 8 wt, 
ind paid with: Kiſſes all his Labour pat; 
his for the Thieves, and Forty for the porn | 
nd this, and this, repay the ſtormy Night. | 


{t 


yon 

4 XI — Lo, 

1 5 = + 
_- 


1 
Vw 


wo © 0 ETICH ; 
Happieſt of Kappy Lovers; O that * 

Such precious Favours from my Fair coud ag, 5 
The greateſt Dangers I ſhou'd neꝰ er regard, 


Nor Suff rings feel, which ſhe would ſo reward. 
4 * 
5 | 1 7 * * N boy of 1 5 A 15 > , 1 "IM 
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Tas late; the whole Creation ſilent lay, 
And Slumbers drown'd the Labours of the Day: 
No Noiſe was heard, all Nature feem'd to = a 
And own the Empire of the ſleepy God. 
Ev'n Envy ſlumber'd, and old "Morpheus ſhed 
His drowſie Poppies full on 7: n Head. 
= The Fair departed to her Bed of Down; 

And by the Legend it is plainly ſhown, + | 
That happy Tancred did not lie alone. 3 
How much Delight they took, how little Reſt; 
How the fond Lovers all their Fire expreſt, 
I paſs — Nymphs, conſcious of a Lover's flame, 
Will in their Minds the ſoft Idea frame. 
And ſhou'd I yainly now proceed to tell 
The plenty of their Loves; I might as well 
Count 


 MIFCELLANTES. 161 
Count all the Roſes which the Zephyr bring, 
Or ner ow the Lilies of the Spring. i 


Roſe Fo thi Bed when yd 25 then lays - 
Unbarr'd the Doors of len, i, and A” 
The Path of Phebus with a bluſhing Red. 
Up roſe the Lovers; and th obliging Fair 
Continued ſtilb to Tancred all her Care: 
Him all her Treaſures and her Gold the ſhow'd. 
And many: Preſents on the Knight beſtow'd: 
Pleas'd with the Hweet Remembrance of the Night, 
She thus repaid him for the dear Delight: 
Then the departing Knight, 1 with Tears ſhe kiſt, 
And, with repeated Vows of Conſtancy, diſmiſt, 
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In the vum Joys of the uncertain Sight, Or 
No Serife of Wit whett riide- Spectators Kno], 
But in diſtortec Geſtüre, Farce and Show; = 
How could, great Aurher, yotit Alpfring Mind Bet 
Dare to write only to the Few re- d! vou 


Vet tho' that nice Ambition you putſue, 

"Tis not in Congreve's Power to pleaſe but few. 

Implicitly devoted %o his Fame, 

Well- dreſs d Barbarians know his awful Name; 

Thoꝰ ſenſeleſs they're of Mirth, but when they laugh 
Az they feel Wine, but when, till Drunk, they qua! 


% 4 


1 ref K. 


On yuh; 
In ev'ry Way of 1 — MS ie We 
Your Muſ& Applaaſe ro Habu Brimay 17 7: 
In Note fweer as Auubulis ſings: 
When eder you dra an undiſſemblet Wo, 
With fert Diſtreſs your R Numbers , 
Paſtora's the Gmpluint Karren, 
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The weutided Fiochmun falling fem his Horſes. - 
And her Sw hien Slenhpas im the Strife, 
Beſtowing or the' proſtrate Noe his Lig: 
You the gteit AG A gen- wü Reken, , 
Aud all the” EH, Fury in yo U .. 
By your ſelectecd Scenes, and nnn 
Ennobled Comedy exilts her Voice; - © 200 
ow ekeck unjuſt Eceen and fon n 


h 


| 


The juſt Impreſſion taught by you we bear, 


Paſtova ſtul the Eeche of the Hain: 
Or if yer Muſe deſeribe, i 


ind teach to Scornʒ Hat ele We —— | 5 


The Player acts the World, the World the Player, 
* 2 Whom 


ol 


Whom fill that World unjuftly: diſeſteems, WO 
Tho? he, alone, 'profeſſes what he ſeem:: 
But when your Muſe aſſumes her Tragick Pary 
She conquers and. the reigns-in ey ry Heart; 
To mourn with her, Men cheat their private Wes 
And gen'rous Pity's all xhe Grief they a 55 
The Widow, Who impatient of Delay, 1 
From the Townrjoys-muft Mask it to the x 
Joins with your Mourning-Bride's xefitleſs. Moan, | 
And'weeps a Loſs ſhe lighted, when her o.; 
gen Je 19s 
And vary our Affection as you pleaſes, 
Is not a Heart ſo kind as yours in Pain, 
To load your Friends with Cares you only eig! ] 
Vour Friends in Grief, com pos'd your ſelf, to leave! 


But tis the only way you'll e' er deceive. 
Then ſtill,” great Sir, your moving Pow 'r employ, 
To lull our Sorrow, and correct our Joys - 
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Upon 4 Kun, Lady with 0 ataratts_ 1 
A WICH. Nos } . both Bes, Wien oy eee 1 n ny 
By a Gentleman who has ura in wer | 
; A : . er YA Ur 
** | [Bears of Li % 
prove mean an theſe Wonders? Ci FH 


Break from the rity ee 
Diamonds, I now believe, their Charms difplay” | 
Brighter 3 in Gloom, and duller in the 5 a 
Flavia, too well I know your harſh Decree, 
You ne” er can pity, whom you ne'er can . 

Yet to my Paſſion lend a Uſrning Ear, = 
You need no ſoft deluding Accents fe: 
Never on artleſs' Lips Perſwaſion hung, 


vn Flavia' Name 1 oft "Stamp, in vain, 
ong ſtruggling ſtand, unable to Explain, 
laſt; cry, Flavia," Pleaſure gives me Pain. 
lor do I mourn my Voice its Aid denies, 
or Loye's dumb Language is beſt ſpoke by Eyes. 
. 5 


UISTBDDANIES.. £65. 


here trills no Muſick from this fault ring ra : 
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But Eyes unknowing wound, my Fate is ny 
That yours too little fee; and mine too much. 


So quick they lighten, yet ſo chaſte they roul, 


' Theajice Plarovick chere might kifs the S. | 
Love's Deities the Poets ill defin d, 
The, charming Mother, got the Boy, is blind. , 
Stillican yau grieve. your Senſe of Sight js goge? E 
The reſt are doubled by that Loſs of « ONE. | 8 
I ſee my Hoevia vaxiouſiy excel, 5 8 
And think, hut now not how. thoſe Thoughts: ror " 
You bright Ideas eaſily diſplay, OR 1 


But fain would view che World i in cloudleß Day. 
Since then, nor I cap ſpeaks nor you can (ce, 
Some other Senſe is left, where both agree. 


FR 0 * M 


SANNAZARIUS. 


8 Venus once Lands Daughter ſpyd, 
Frepar d for Sylvan Game, the Wanton ery'd: 
What! {till a loit'ring on the Wood-land Green, 


* 7 r 8 > 


Still ſpreading Nets for Beaſts, moſt noble Queen? 


Thenſhe: With Nets I make the Beaſts my Prey, 
But who ſpread thoſe, fait, modeſt Creatures fay, : 
When Naked, caught, bur not alone, you lay? 
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OW long will Cynthia:own no Flame, 

And my watm Suit diſproye? 

Our Ages mutually proclaim, 

Tis now the Time to loye. 4 
| Wy 
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Ah! think, how ſwift each Minute tes 
cw Years enn, * FI 5 


*. £4. 


No Lover, when you wither, dies; 
We ficken, e bloom. 
e r 
Aru, My ir bred i in Was Fu ö 1 8 E = | ] 
The Nuptial Joys declin'd: A 5 0 be ee 
But had ſhe been, like Venus, fairs. h ? "of 1 8 
She'd been, I ente N 13 5 8 5 : 
"Og vain you force fevers Replies, : 
And willing g Nature wrong: 
While Cupids anguiſh 1 in your Ehes 8 
Who can believe your Tongue? P 
V. "I 
Half to forbid; And Half 3 o} Ws 
Nor damps, nor. blows Deſire: % * 5 2 - 
In Looks, as well as Words, deny 8 Ges 4 
Or put out Fire with Fire.” 6 007 WOnE'T 
+ 0 
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vue, M I 8 TR E 8 8 
N 1 . | 6 
O more, ſeverely kind, affect gf, 
To put that ban Agony - 73%: 1 
Sweet Tyrant! if thou canſt ſulpe& - vob © 
Thy Lover 's Eyes, yer truſt thy £36 + 5 « 
Aw'd by ſtern H6nour, watchful Spies, A 
Dull, formal Rules I'm forc'd t Obe, 
Like Dungeon Slaves, my haſty Eyes {12 
Juſt ſnateli a Glimpſe of chearful Dax. 
II. 

Abſent, the deſart Walks I view, m, 
Here went Eliza, there ſhe came; 22 
With Tears my lonely Couch bede m.. 
And dreaming Sigh, Eliza's Nam. 
** IV. æ Where 
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& Where is his Soul, the Women cry, 


* Where, ſay the Men, his brisk Reply, © 


| How oft, when wild for further Bliſs, 
Al trembling from thy Arms I ſtart 7/7 


ao - POETICAL 
. 


The ſtupid Lump! the lifcles Earth! 


© His crimſon Glaſs, and-noific Mirth! 
1. 
Haſt thou not mark'd my burning FA £5 
My lawleſs Pulſe, my bounding Heart? 


* 


VI. 


Ah ſpotleſs Fair! 200 len 


My Paſſions ſtrong, my Reaſon frail: : -. 
Ah! can I ſtain that Angel Mind, 
And, Virtue loſt, let Love prevail? 
| VII. 
No! down in Shades below. we'll rove,. - 


A glorious miſerable Pair; 
Gaz'd at through all the Myrtle Grove, 
For burning Love, and chaſte Deſpair. 


VIII a Say, 


MISCELULANTES. un 
r 
Say, i if con lov, did ever Youth, s 
That wiſh'd like mc; like me endure? 
Dot thou not blame this Swainjb Truth, 
And with wy n not ſo pure? n 9 
In Pity hate me, tempting Fair, PTY 
An happy Exile let me flie. | 
What fey*riſh Wretch his Thirſt can bear, 
That r cooling Stream fo nigh! + 
| C 
0k! Ih ll wy Vow any, i» ove 
If once I gare ey Blood will lows 
This virtuous Froſt will melt away, 
And Love's wild Torrent over-flow. 
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| Occafioned 15 * 0 * e an 1055 inal b Pain- 
ting of King C HAR LES 1. Taken 
at the Time of his TOO 
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Right Honourable-GZO RGE.CLARK 2 "A 
one of the Lords Commillioney 5 5 the r 
6 F Gare 


Animum Piftura paſcit aun, Mi 
Malta Zement, gegen Bumetrat flmine van, 
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AN this be He] could C HA R L ES, th 
Good, the Great, Y_ 

n by Heaven to ſuch a diſmal State! 

How Meagre, Pale, Neglected, worn with Care! 

What ſteady Sadneſs, and auguſt Deſpair! 


—_— 
+BY 


In 


— "MISCELLGANTES. 

In thoſe ſunk, Eyes the Grief of Years I trace, Ml 
And Sorrow ſeems acquainted. with that Face. i 
Tears, which#his Heart diſdain'd, from me o'er-"J 
Thus to ſurvey God's Subſtitute below, Llow, 
In r , and ae Woe. 


1 
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When ſpoil of Empire by un-hallow'd Hands, | 
Sold by. his Slaves, and held in Impious Bands; 
Rent from, what oft had ſweeten'd anxious Lite, 
His helpleſs Children, and his Boſom Wife; 
Doom'd for the F aith Plebeian Rage to ſtand. 
And fall a Victim for the guilty Land;; 
Then thus was ſeen, abandon'd and forlorn, . 5 
The King, the Father, and the Saint to mourn. 
How could'ſt thou, Artiſt, then thy Skill diſplay? 
Thy ſteady Hands thy Savage Heart betry: 

Near thy bold Work the ſtun d Spectators faint, 
Nor ſee unmov'd, what en d could fs | 
ben ch 
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What 
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_ Prag to Mind euch ValibenScelsef Woe, 
Th mfilting Judge, eee 4: 
TRE Hortid Sentence, and lecurſed ate 


Where ches, juſt 7e _ n 
Thy idle Thunder, and thy lng ' ring Brand! 
Thy Adamaftine Shield, thy Angel Wings, 
And the great Ci of Anointed Kings? 
Treafor' ad Fraud ſhall thus the Stars regard! 
So fad, none like eam Time's old Records tell, 
Though Pojrpry bled, and poor Darius fell, 
All Names but One too low chat One too high: 
All Farafleb are ww or Wea opal 2 
O Power Supretbe! dow (rien ans iy . 
Vet Man, vain Man; would trace the Myffick Maze; 
Wirtr fooliffy Wiſdom, arguing, charge: his God, 
His Balance hold, and guide his angry Rod; 


New- 


e; 
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New-nlioubdths Spheres, and mend the Sky's Defigy 
And ſound th' Inimenſe with his ſhort ſcanty Eine. 

Do thou, iny Seu the deftir'd Period wait, 
When God thall ove the an Deere of ue 


His no unequal Diſpenſations addr, 
And make all Wiſe and Beautiful appear; 
When fuff ring Saints aloft in Beams ſhall glow 
And profp rous Traitors Ex their Teeth below. 
"ide 


A Pledge of Hell to Sing Crontwell's Heart: 
Then this pale Image ſeem d Vinvade his Roti, 
Gar'd him to Stone, and wart'd him to the Tomb, 
While Thunders toll, and nimble Lightning phy, 


And the Storm Oy his ha A Soul — 


DB 


A Blaſt more bounteous wy did Heav'n eat 
To ſcatter Bleflings o'er the Britiſb Land. 
Not that more kind, which daſh'd the Pride of Hain, 
And whirl'd her cruſh'd Armada round the Main 


Not 
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Be Dear, as the F aith thy loyal Heart hath Forty 
_ Tranſmit this Piece to Ages yet unborn. 
| This Sight ſhall: damp the raging Ruffian's Breaſt, 
The Poiſon: ſpill, and half. drawn Sword arreſt; / 
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Not thoſe more Sai which, ir our, — 
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; Walt Gumms 2 an. Ny" {mike nul: 
That only kinder; which-to Britain's, Shore 
Did Mitres, Crowns, and ST'U. ART nm 


Rene wd the Church, revers d the Kingdom Doom, N 


* ne with CHARLES 8 ANNA het 


to come, 
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Fo & 


0 cute: to Foy 4 s 7 UA R 7 uuſt her Rep 
Oer Alias Flects, and Delegates the Main; 


To ſoft Com paſſion f ſtubborn Traitors bend, 
And One deſtroy d a Thouſand "_ defini, 
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Dona cano Divum, lætas venantibus artes, - 
AuſPigio, Diana, th —— ——, Gratius: 


By the ſame Hand. r 
* Race, 
Orſes and Hounds, their — their various 
The numerous Holly that range the Rural | 
Chace, | : 
he Huntſman' $ choſen ER his 40 Stars 
The Laws and Glory of the Sylvan Wars, * 
firſt in Briziſb Verſe preſume to raiſe; 
| venr'rous Riyal of the "Roman Praiſe. | 
et me, chaſte Queen of Woods, thy Aid obtain, 
Ming here thy light-foot Nymphs, and ſprightly 


Train: 


N If 


178 as 2 0 2 1104 Fa _ 
If oft, 0 webs thy Care prevents the oo. 


In this ſoft Shade, O, ſooth the Warrior's Fire, 


The Gioves to echo, and the Vales to ring. 


3 | Thy "oe be firſt the various Gifts | to. trace, 


To rouze the Foe, and preſs the bounding Prey, 
Wooe thine own Phebus in the Task * 
And grant me Genius for the bold Deſign. 


And fit his Bow-ſtring to the trembling Lyre, 
And teach, while thus their Arts and Arms we ing, 


r 000500 0CS OS 2 
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The Minds and Genius of the Latrant Race. 

In Powers diſtinct the diff rent Clans excel, 

In Sight, or Swiftneks, or ſagacious Smell; 

By Wiles ungenerous ſome ſurprize the Prey, 
And ſome by Courage win the doubtful Day. 
Sce'ſt thou the Gaze-hoind! how with Glance ſevere 
From the cloſe Herd he marks the deſtin d Deer! 
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How every Nerve the Greyhound's Stretch diſplays, 
The Hare preventing in her Airy Maze ; 


The lueklefs Prey how treach'rous Tumblers gain, 
And dauntlefs olfedugs ſhake the Lion's Mane; 
Oer all the Blood. hound boats ſuperior Skil, 
To ſcent, to view, to turn, and boldly 5 
His Fellows' vin Alarms rejects with Scorn, | 4 
True to the Mafter's Voice, and learned Horn. 
(His Noftrils oft, if ancient Fame ſing true, 
Trace the fly Felon through the tainted Dew) © 
Once ſnuff'd he follows with unalter'd Aim, 
Nor Odours lure him from the choſen Game, | © 
Deep-mourh'd: he thunders, and inflan'd he r- 
dprings on e and to Death an 


Some 1 of 3 vile N leſs we 400 

Of Fops in Hounds, than in the Reas' ning Kind. 
uff d with Conceit run gadding o'er the Plain, 
nd from the Seent divert the wiſer Train; 
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For the Foe” 8 Footſteps fondly | fault their on, 3 
And marr the Muſick with their ſenſeleſs Tone; 3 
Start at che flarting Prey, or ruſſling Wind. 


And, hot at firſt, inglorious lag behind. Kc : 85 


A fauntering” Tribe! May ſuch my Foes diſgrace. | 
Give me, ye Gods, to breed the nobler Race. 
Nor grieve thou to attend, while Truths unknown 
I fing, and make Athenian Arts our own; 


Doſt thou in Hounds aſpire to deathleſs Fame? 
Learn well their Lineage and their Ancient Stemm, 
Each Tribe with Joy old Ruſtick Heralds trace, 
And ſing the choſen Worthies of their Race; 
How his. Sire's Features in-the Son were ſpy d, 
When Die was made the vig'rous Ringwood's Bride 
Leſs ſure Thick Lips the Fate of Auſtria doom, 
Or Eagle Noſes rul'd Almighty Rome. 


Good Shape to various Kinds old Bards confine, 
Some praiſe the Greek, and ſome. the Roman Line; 
5 | And 


your 


MISCBLLANIE 5. u. 
And Dogs to Beauty make as diff 'ring ch, 5 
As Albiow s Nymphs, and India's jetty Dames. : , b 
Immenſe to name their Lands, to mark their gg 
And paint the thouſand Families of Hounds : | 
Firſt count the Sands, the Drops where Oceans flow, + | 
Or Gauls by Marlbrough ſent. to Shades below. 

The Task be mine to teach Britannia's Swains, 


My much-loy'd Country, and my Ne ative Plains. 


Such be the Dog, L charge, thou TE RA to train. 
His Back is crooked, and his Belly plain, 
Of Fillet ſtretch'd, and huge of Haunch behind, 
A tap'ring Tail, that nimbly cuts the Wind ; 
Trufs-thigh'd, ftraight-ham'd, and Fox-like form'd. 
his Paw, ng 
Large-leg'd, dry-ſol'd, and of protended Claw 
His flat, wide Noftrils ſnuff the ſav'ry Steam, 
And from his Eyes he ſhoors pernicious Gleam ; 


Cy 
* Middling his Head, and prone to Earth his View, 
And With Ears and Cheſt that daſh the Morning Dew. | 


N 3 He 


* 


EY 1 


He beſt to em che Flood to leap the Bound; 
And chem ths Dryads with. ka Voie prom, 
T0 pay large Tribute to his weary Lord, 

= * crown 1 * Hero's 8 Board... 
|  TheMatronBitch k whole Womb ſhallbeſt n 
The Hopes and Fortune of th' illuſtrious Houſe, + 
- Deriv'd from Noble, but from Foreign Sed, 
(For various Nature loathes inceſtuous Breed) 
s like the Sire throughout. Nor yet diſpleaſe 
Large Flanks, and Ribs, to give the Teemer Eaſe. 
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In Spring, let looſe thy Pairs. Then all Things prove 
The Stings of Pleaſure; and the Pangs of Love: 
Etherial Jove chen glads, with genial Showers, 
Earih's mighty Womb, and ſtrows her 2 with 
| Flowers z 

Hence Juices mount, and Buds, embolden . try 
More kindly Breezes, and a ſofter Sky: 

Kind Venus revels. Hark ! on ey 'ry Bough, 

In lulling Strains the feather'd Warblers woo. - 
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MISCELL ANTRS. * 
Fell Tigers böften in thy infetions Flames, 
And Lions, fawning, court their brinded Dy 

Great Love pervades the Deep: z to pleaſe his Mate, 
The Whale, in ambols, moves bis monſtrousW eight; 
Heay'd by his Wayward Mirth old Ocean roars, 
And _— Nies dag on diba Baue 5 


All Nature ſnites; Come now, not fab, my Love; 
To taſte the Odours of che Wood - bine Grove, N 
To paſs the Evening Glooms in harmleſs Play, 

And, Fweetly fwearing, languiſh Life away. 3 
An Altar, bound with recent Flow'rs, 1 Kür 
To Thee, beſt Seaſon of the various Years z 

All hail! ſuch Days in beauteous Order ran, 

80 ift; fo ſweet, when firft the World began; | 
In Eden's Bowers, when Man' 8 great Sire aſſign d 
The Names, and Natures of the brutal Kind. 
Then Lamb, and Lion friendly walk'd their Round, 


And Hares, undaunted, lick'd the fondling Hound, 


N 4 Won- 


„ r 
Our garing Mother broke the ſole Command, 
Then Want and Envy brought their Meagre Train, 
. Then Wrath came . and Death had leave to 
Hence Foxes enn dd, and; Wolves abhorr'd the Day, 
And hungry Churles 9 the nigh tly Prey, 
Rude Arts at firſt; but witty Want refin d 


Bold M 8 rt the Lion: $ Trophies wore, 
The Panther bound, and launc'd the briſtling Boar; 
He taught to turn the Hare, to bay the Deer, 
And wheel the Courſer i in his mid Carreer: 68 
Ah! had he there reſtrain d his Tyrant Hand! 
Let me, ye Pow” rs, an humbler Wreath demand. 
No Pomps I ask, which Crowns and Sceptres yield, 
Nor dang'rous Lawrels i in the duſty Field; 

Faſt by the Forreſt, 2nd the limpid Spring, 

Give me the Warfare of the Woods to 3 

To 


Wondrous to tell! But When, with tackles Hand, 
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MISCELLANIES. bg 
To breed my Whelps, and healthful preſs the 
| Game, | > 
A mem, nene, but a aalen Name. 12 
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And now thy Female bears ** R's Womb, : 

The Bane of Hares, and Triumphs yet to come. 
No Sport, I ween, nor Blaſt of ſprightly Horn, 
Should tempt me. then to hurt the Whelps unborn. 
Unlock'd, in Coverts let her freely run, 
To range thy Courts, and bask before the Sun; 
Near thy full Table let the Fav'rite ſtand, | 
Stroak'd by thy Son's, or —_ Daughter's 
3 indu bs, by Arts the Matron bribe, 

T' improve her Breed, and tem a vig'rous Tribe. 
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So, (if ſmall Things may be compar'd with 
great, 
And Nature's Works the Muſes imitate ) 


16% rokrIe AE 
8, rech d in Sbades, and lulPd a by murm ring 


, Streams, | 
Great Maro s Breaſt receiy'd the Heav'nly Dreams. 
Recluſe, ſerene the muſing Prophet lay, 
"Till Thoughts in 5 ripening, burſt their 
Way. 
Hence Bees in State, and I come, 
Heroes, and Gods, and Walls of lofty Rome. 
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* the Foundations of the World were laid, 
| Eer kindling Light th' en Word 
obcy'd, | 
Thou wert; and when the Sertralin Flame, 
Shall burſt its Priſon, and devour this Frame, 
From angry Heav'n when the keen Light' ning flies, 
And fervent Heat diſſolves the melting Skies, 
Thou {till ſhalt Be; ſtill, as thou wert before, 

And know no Cifinge, when Time ſhall be no more. 
As 2 ſmall Drop in the wide Ocean's tot. 
So Time ſhall in Eternity be loſt. 


13388 ore 

: | O Endleſs Thought! Divine Frernity! + & 
| Th' immortal Soul 1 but a part of Thee; 
For thou wert preſent when our Life began 
When the warm Duſt ſhot up in breathing Man. 


Ah! what is Life? with Ills encompaGs'd round 

Midſt our: vaſt Hopes, Fate ſtrikes the * 
Wound: 

To Day th' Ambitious of new Honour a 
To Morrow Death deſtroys his airy Schemes; 
Does hoarded Treaſure moulder in thy Cheſt? 
Or, art thou with a beauteous Conſort bleſt? 
Thy laviſh Heir ſhall ſoon thy Wealth diſperſe, 
And with feign d Tears attend thy blazon d * 
Thy lovely Wite reſign her balmy Breath, 
And ſtiffen in the frozen Arms of Death. 
Should dreadful Fate th' impending Blow 8 
Thy Mirth will ſicken and thy Bloom decay; 
Then feeble Age will all thy Nerves diſarm, 
Nor can thy Blood its narrow Channels warm. a 


Who 


8 
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"MISCELLANTES. 189 


Who would vain Life on ſuch Conditions bear, 

To groan beneath the load of Fotirſcore Year; 

Or meanly wiſh to ſtretch this Narrow Span, 
To ſuffer Life beyond the Date of Man? 


The virtuous Soul purſues a nobler Aim, 
And looks on Life but as a fleeting Dream: 
She longs to wake, and wiſhes to get free, d 
That ſhe may launeh into Eternity: 
For while to Thee ſhe lifts her ſoaring Thought, 
Ten thouſand thouſand rolling Years are Nought. 
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14 h O Endleſs Thought ! Divine Ecemity! * t 
WU  Th' immortal Soul has but a part of Thee: Y 


f For thou wert preſent when our Life began, 
When the warm Duſt ſhot up in breathing Man. 
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Ah! what is Life? with Ills encompaſs d round, MI | 

Midſt our vaſt Hopes, Fate ſtrikes the ſudden . 
Les, "3 OE IS. 8 

To Day th* Ambitious of new Honour aa 
To Morrow Death deſtroys his airy Schemes; 
Does hoarded Treaſure moulder in thy Cheſt? 
Or, art thou with a beauteous Conſort bleſt? 
Thy laviſh Heir ſhall ſoon thy Wealth: diſperſe, 
And with: feign'd Tears attend thy blazon'd mth 
Thy lovely Wie reſign her balmy Breath, 
And ſtiffen i in the frozen Arms of Deatn. 
Should dreadful Fate th' impending Blow delay, 
Thy Mirth will ſicken and thy Bloom decay; 
Then feeble Age will all thy N erves diſarm, 
Nor can thy Blood its narrow Channels warm. 
| Who 
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Who would vain Life on ſuch Conditions bear, 
To groan beneath the load of Fourſcore Year "Is 
Or meanly wiſh to ſtretch this Narrow Span, | 
To ſuffer Life beyond the Date of Man? 
The virtuous Soul purſues a nobler Aim, 

And looks on Life but as a fleeting Dream: 
She longs to wake, and wiſhes to get free, 151 
That ſhe may launeh into Eternit: 
For while to Thee the lifts her ſoaring Thought, 
Ten thouſand thouſand rolling Years are Nought. 
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10 bi Right Hannah. 


OCCASION'D 


on the Boyn; and My. Stepney's on the 
late Ring's Voyage into Holl 
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3 Mr. E U ky DEN. 


My L d R D, 
O You, when * publick Grief :maplor'd your 
Aid, 
The firſt faint Products of my Muſe were be 
To You again in Canniſters 1 bring 


"Theſe early Gath'rings of a ſecond Spring. 
The 


* * m3 r „6— — 


: * * 


* The Prince's Death. 


Charles, Lord Hall fas, 


By tranſlating into Latin bis Lordſhip * Poem 


Fre 
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The nobleſt Fruits, that ever Bleft our ine, 
See hero tranſplanted to the Ronden Soil; pe 
But ſo tranſplanted, that too ſoon they os. 5 * 
They did not firſt in Roman Climates grow. 
Sure rowling Spheres in other Orbits run, 
And Italy has loſt her warmer Sun: 

Or now the boaſted Majeſty of Rome, 

Is more than rivalbd in the Britiſi Loom: 
Or I forget my Faults, and ſhould accuſe 
The raſh Endeavours of a feeble Muſe. 
Fool, as ſhe was, to imitate, ſo young, 
The lov'd, the prais'd, th' inimitable Song, 
And paint your Glories in the Latian Tongue. 3 
The callow Eaglet wiſcly takes his Reſt, 14 
date in the covert of a downey Neſt: - * 
Till grown mature in Strength, he dares to fle, 
Faces the glaring Sun, and tow'rs on High, 
And bears the ratling Thunder thro' the Sky. 


As in return to Heav'n for large Supplies, 
From the fame Gifts we cull a Sacrifice; 


So you receive a Labour of! J own, 0 
If, thus diſguis d, the wond'rous Piece be known: 
If thro' this rough-drawn Copy ſtill you trace 
Some lively Features of a beauteous Face. 

But I beyond Promethean Frauds aſpire, 

Not only ſteal, but ſmother Heav'nly Fire. 
Where are theFlights, (true Criticks may reclaim) 
The Heat, the Force, and Fancy, wing'd with Flame! WM But 
Where is great William's glorious Image ſeen, \ W Th: 
Like Jove, his Grandeur, and like Mars, his Mien ? Fur: 
No Gods deſcending here adorn the Scene. And 
Such was the Change, when bright Diana ſtood 

Amidſt her thouſand Nymphs, beſmear'd with Mud: MW s. 


Apbæus, cloſe purſuing, gaz'd unmov'd, And 
Nor knew the en he ſo Me ob loy'd. Oth 

Yetblame your Muſe,that gave too muchDelight; Man 
"Tis fatal to be eminently Bright. | And 


| You from Tranſlations had eſcap'd unharm'd, 
Were I leſs daring, or had you leſs charm d. 


MISCELLANIES. mz: 
Poems I view'd around of ev'ry Size; 80 
But, Pirate · like, flew to the richeſt Prize. 
So ſtarting ſudden from his dark Abode 
To chuſe a Conſort, ruſh'd the SHgian God. 
Scouring, he drove his Steeds o'er Ennaꝰs Plains 


Thro' Crowds of ſwooning Nymphs, and frighted 
[Swains : 


On ev'ry Side his eager Eyes he caſt, 
But Proſerpine the reſt in Form ſurpaſt. 
The Raviſher no longer could forbear, 
Furious on Her he ſeiz'd, tho* many a Fair, 
And all Sicilia's blooming Pride was there, 
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Some, by kind Fates, to Greatneſs force their Way, 
And without Dawnings ſhow a glorious Day: 
Others, by Fortune, and induſtrious Strife, 
Arrive at Honouts, in the Noon of Life. 

Many by painful, ſlow degrees aſcend, 

And anxious, till the verge of Death, attend. 

Great Dryden did not early Great appear, fr 

Taintly diſtinguiſh'd in his thirti'th Year; 
, 0 | 


But 


ll And the rich Oar with-nicer Care refines 


Not to themſelves ſo eloriouſly unkind! 


194 * P 0 T1 C'A L 
But Nature, when the would a Poet * 
To ſhow. ripe Wonders in his op'ning Bloom, 
Laviſhly gives from all her choiceſt Mines, 


—_— my ſuch — are but _y ſ 


Could you, my Lord, the tbl Muſe orgs 
And bid the Criminal, twice Guilty, live 
Yet how can ſhe thoſe Injuries defend, 

Done to your Dear, (alas!) departed Friend? 
Stepney ! in Foreign Courts a Fav'rite Name, 
For ever ſacred to the Voice of Fame. 
Abroad, at Home, his Actions Wonder moy'd ; 
Great was the Glory to be thus approv'd, 

But greater that, to be by you below d. 


o! were the Graces which adorn your Mind, 


Coulc 


 MISCELLANIES. ugg 
Could you, untroubled, your own Praiſe receive; 
Who Praiſe to others are ſo pleas'd to give? 
Fir with the Theme, 1 had not crept fo long 
In lowly Numbers, and a rural Song. 
Ev'n now my Voice I would attempt to. raiſe, 
And to new Wonders conſecrate new Lays, 
Such, as might ſooth the moſt harmonious Ear, 
Nor & th, nor Ad u, ſhould bluſh to hear. 
But you already modeſtly refuſe, 
And check the Sallies of th' ambitious Mule. 
Yet tho' your Glories are with Care conceal'd,. 
Virtues, when cover'd moſt, are moſt reveal'd, 
We view with Pleaſure ev'ry vulgar Stone, 
While richeſt Jewels are with caution ſhown, 
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Beauties ye paks, and Blemiſhes ye val, * 
Profoundly read, and Eminently dull. 
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ys His Numbers try'd, by ſuch a tuneful Ear, 
How would he all thy juſt Remarks commend? 
The more the Critick own the more the Friend. 
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SPECTATOR 


oy . By the fame. Hand. 

OOK here, ye Pedants, who deſerve that Name, 

And lewdly raviſh the great Critick-s Fame, 

In cloudleſs Beams of Light true Judgment plays, 
How mild the Cenſiires how refin d the mie! 


Tho' Lynnets ſing, yet Owls feel no delight; 
For they the beſt can Judge, who beſt can write 
O! had great Milton but ſurviv'd to hear 


But 


MISCE ELAN 1 E F. ; E 
But did he know once your Iraeaortal Ana [ 
Th' exalted Pleaſure would enereaſe to Pain: 
He would not bluſh for Faults he rarely . 4 


But bluſh for Glories, thus exeell d by you 


8 6 
By Mr. PHILIPS." 
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ROM nue and Wills, 
To purling Rills 
The Love-fick Strepbon flies; 
There, full of Wo, 
| His Numbers flow,, 1 
And all in Rhyme he dies. 
II. 
The fair Coquett, 


Wit feign'd Regret, © | 
t Pe: „ Invites 
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Invites him back ER” DN wil 7 
Aut when, in in Tears, 
The Youth pen 

She meets him with a Frown, / 

TT 

Full oft the Maid 

This Prank had Pf , 

Till angry -Strephon ſwore; 1 
And, what is ſtrange, 
Tho loath to change, =, 


Would neyer ſee her more. 


- * IS £ "TN - , . 1 7 \ [ a 2 G 


* 


* 


» W 15 
— 4 
* oy 
* * 
5 
. * 
— 
* 
% 
| i. — - = , 
2 * 
12 
* 3 14 


, : N N of ; 
: * N Y 0 4 © of c 
# I N \ 4 1 7 L 8 4 a * 1 
d 4 : * a | 
= 

4 4 « 7 2 * 7 

1 7 0 * - "oh. _ # 
CM. * "2. . * wo FIT *S 
5 ö * - 94 ; 
% 


' Smock - Rave 
e | A * . E gdv 


9 


enn, 


P 1 N 6 ＋L. A. 4 


o ads Pipe, in es hh | 
Th' expectedSignal to the neighb'ringGreen; 
While the mild Sun, in the Decline of Day, 
Shoots from the diſtant Vet a cooler Ray: 
Allarm'd, the ſweating Crowds forſake the Teen, 
Unpeopled Finglas is a Deſart groẽw. * 
Joan quits her Cows, that with full Udders Qand, Þ PT 
And low unheeded for the Milker's Hand. 
The joyous Sound the diſtant Reapers hear, | 
Their Harveſt leave, and to the Sport repair. 
The Dublin-Prentice, at the welcome: 18 
In Harry riſes from his Cakes and Ale; 
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Hadng the flaunting RY o'erthe Plains, | \ 
OI gas Oe? * i 6c 
The Butcher's nr 8 id the Thong V 
Rubb'd clean, and tawdrydreſt, puffs flow along: 4 
Her pond'rous Rings the wond' ring Mob behold, I 
And dwell on every Finger heap d with Gold: I 

Long to St. Patrick's filthy Shambles bound, 
Surpris d, ſhe views the rural Scene around 5 

The diſtant Ocean there ſalutes her Eyes, 

Here towiring Hills in goodly Order riſm 
| There fruitful Valleys long extended lay, 
nere sheaves of Corn, and Cocks of flagrant Hay, 
While whatſ6&ecr'ſhehear, ſhe ſmells, or ſees,” 
Gives her freſh Tranſports and the doats on Treez 
Vet, (hapteſs Wretch) the ſervile Thirſt of Gain 
Can 882 her w my ee Stall 8 Of 04; 

Nor av e Cana)? wanting: there, 

TH make a. Hy of the es that Fears 
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MISCELTANIES. W 
With ſupercilious Looks he awes the Green. 4 
6 Sirs, keep the Peace — I repreſent the Queen. 9 
Poor Paddy ſwears his whole Week's Gains away, 
While my young Squires blaſpheme,and nothing pay. 
All on the moſſie Turf confus'd were laid, 
The jolly Ruſtick, and the buxom Wha. 5 
een * the ip too n 1 * 

wk 2 old Arbiter —_— aks a a, 
prince of the annual Games, proclaim'd <p 
« Ye Virgins, that intend to try the Race 
« The ſwifteſt wins a Smock enrich'd/with Lage: 
A Cambrick Kerchiff ſhall the next adorng/..7 
And Kidden Gloves ſhall by the third be worn; 
This faid, he high in Air diſplay'd each Prize; 
All view * OW Smock x with longing Eyes. 
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Fair: Oonah at chi Barrier firſt ** 
Pride of the neighb'ring Mill, in Bloom of n ; 
Her native Brightneſs borrows: not one Grace. 
chil Uneultivated Charms adorn her Face, 
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Wikit Beſom ann fair en Gaule? 


Her youthfulVeins were ſwell d with ſpri ghtlyBlod 


Ext edel 1 and form'd for . 


- "Thy Louth and Beauty doubly ſtrike the View, 
Freſui as the Piumb that keeps the Virgin Blue! 
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But One muſt wear it, tho'deſery'd by Three. 
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Her 4606 Checks wich. modeft Bluſhes . 
At once her Innocence and Beauty ſhow: . 
Ob the Eyes of each Spectator draws... 8 


nd 


| Tallas We ue A Dons tid; + | 


- 
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Inur'd to Toyls, in wholeſom Gardens bred, 


ns 88 next © what Praiſe is 1 


Each well deſerves the Smock, but Fates decre 


Now Side by Side the panting Rivals ſtand, L 
And fix their Eycs upon th appointed Hand: rno 


The Signal giv'n, ſpring forward to the Race; like 
Not fam d Camille ran with fleeter Pace, 


MISCELLANTES. * 
Nas as Lightning ſwift, the reſt Dp: 
While Sedan flextly mn, yet ran the laſt. 
But, Won h, thou e as ms * 4 
At Nora's Petticbat the Goddeſs W | 
And in a trice the fatal String urity'd. ; bred - 
Quick ſtop'd the Maid, nor wou'd, to win che Prin 

pose her/hidden Charms td vulgar Eyes. 
But while to tye the treach'rous Knot ſhe ſtaid, 
Both her glad Rivals paſs the weeping Maid. 
No ]W in deſpair ſhe plies the Race again, 
Not winged Winds dart ſwifter o'er the Plain 2, / 
dhe (while ehaſte Dian aids het hapleſs Speed) 
Stevan outſtripꝰd nor further cou'd! ſucceed, 
For with redoubled haſte bright Omab flies, 
deizes the Goal, and wins the nobleſt Prize. 


\ 


Loud Shouts and Acclanjations fill the Place, 
Tho? Chance on Oonab had beſtow'd the Race; 
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Like Feliz none rejoycd a lovelier Swain 
Ne er fed a Flock on the Fingalian Plain, 


Long 
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Long he with ſecret Paffon lowd'the Maid, 
Now his encreaſing Flame itſelf betray'd. 

Stript for the Race how bright did ſhe appear! 

No Cox ring hid her Feet, her Boſom bare, 

And to the Wind ſhie gave her flowing Hair. 

A thouſand Charms he ſaw, 'conceal'd before, 

Thoſe, yet conceal'd,” he fancy'd ſtill were more. 
COM DUE UNE RGT en DOI SHI OT 7 bai, 
Felim, as Night came on, young Oonah wo; 

Soon willing Beauty was by Truth ſubdu d. 


No jarring Settlement cheir Bliſs 20 
No Licence needed to defer their Joys. 


The Smock ſhe won a Virgin, wore a Bride. 
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Von the happy Dip appointment of the French 


Invaſion, in favour of the Pretended Prince 
Lat Wig Fe 1 vi 5 185 15 png. 
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Witten in the Year 1707. . 8 


Sacred Bards] O all ye tuneful Theong + 0 
Raiſe Annas Name in an immortal 5 5 
et ev*ry Breaſt the tune ful God inſpire, 

Kindle Poetic Flames, a true Celeſtial = "ag 1 
et ſofter Ovid now neglected lic, ,. |: (44 147 
And ſoar on Maro's Pinions to the Sky. +» | | 
Let Cam's fam'd Sons in lofty Numbers ſing, TY 
nd 75s Swans their rival Muſick bring. 
Let Garth renew; his pleaſing Strains, and draw 
Fam'd Anna's Form as bright as great Naſſau; 
Her let the Virgins in their Songs proclaim, 
and ſmiling Babes liſp out the darling Name; 
Let ev'ry Voice her laſting Praiſe reſound, 
ind paſſing Winds convey the Chorus round... 


1 * L 3 * 
2 7 . . 
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„ rr 
No baſe Impoſtor can diſturb thy Reign; 
His vain Attempts thou mockeſt with bitt 8 
Thou Empreſs of the Land, thou ae of te L 
| Main; | | : T 
Bo have 1 ſeen a Meteor war high, 1 
Dance thro' the ſpaces of the liquid'Sky, ( 
Then quickly fade, and in a moment die. 
Go Purple Cheat! Let St. Germain contain 
Thy narrow Empire, and thy baffled{Frain. 
There rule thy Fill, and fancy'd Scepters wield, WW 
And Kingdoms in Utopian Regions build. | N 
In State and Port with Latian Ceſare vie, 80 
Act the Mock Prinee, and mimie Majeſty; 
Let crowds of Slaves around thy Table wait, II. 
Attend thy Nod; and truckle to thy State. 
Such viſionary Realms does Lewis give, ' | Et 
And e ene, en W 
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Britannia's s generous Sons violin + W. 
. Pageant by Contrivance born : De 
N | Hold; 
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MISCELL ANDES. a 

Hold, puny Wretch the et is too. brave, 
Sooner he'll freeborn die than live a Slave. 
Let the baſe Turk and Gauls ignohle Swains nb 
Their Fetters hug, and glory in their Chain 
But all ye Heav'nly Pow'rs permit that W 
May live like Men, and breath in Liberty. 


As tow'ring Spain did to Eliza yield, 
And own'd her Sov'raign of the wat'ry Field, 
When Drake and Raleigh laſting Trophies rear d, 
And early in the Book of Fame appear'd : 
So Gallic Fleets victorious Auna s ff 
Truſting to Canvas Wings, they dare nat try 
The Britiſh Force, nor caſt the fatal Die; 
Now Leak and Bing with Noble Duſſey gain 
Ecergal Honours on che briny Main, 
„ Whilſt crowds of Hero's undiftinguiſh'd aue, 
wove the Wing of ſuch à Muſe as mine, 
Whoſe gallant Breaſts have future War in views 
Deſtin'd to ſave old Worlds, or conquer ne-. 


Then 


[ 


10 % E 1184 * 5 
Then whither, poor Pretender, wilt Show * 
Thy Patron ſees, too late, thy Ruin nig. 
In ſome dark Convent hide thee from the Day, 
Shave thy thin Skull, and to St. Lewis pray: 
Let Pater-mfters:be thy conſtant Theme 3 Tl. 
But never more of promis · d Empires dream. 


/ 
| e OE © Te ih RAT 7 
TOBACCO Box ff: 
KF 7 Hoever in a mean Abode preſumes A 
To lodge that ſacred Herb, whoſe 8 2 


Fumes 932 | * 4 
(More grateful than Sabear Odours far) A 
Play round the Noſe, and wanton in the Air; Ba 
May. Eſculapius let him always want He 
The Virtues of the Heakh-reſtoring Plant; 2 % 
Orilet th'unworthy Sinner be confind 17 


To abject Weeds of ſome. Plebeian kind. ? [7 ef} 
tit ©. ©,  Baceh 


MISCEELANTES. * i 
Bacchus bis Herb fhould:have fot N 1 vl 
The Workmanſſlip of the Etnean God, A 
Well poliſht- Steel, that, like the Mimick Glak, 
Reflects the Image of the Smoaker 8 Face, a ; 
And lets him ſee how well a taper Pipe, C 
Of Mold refin'd, becomes his humid Lip. © 
Such, ſuch a Seat is worthy to receive 3 
The Myſtick, Dionyfian, ſhore cut Leak: 174 T 
Pandora's Box, that angry Jove did en, 1 1 


A fatal Troop of Maladies contain'd; "Os +. 
This better Gift as many Cures does hold, _— 


As were Diſeaſes in that Box of old. 
Here, were I not confin'd in narrow ſpace, .. ob; hag 
The Vertues of the wond'rqus Herb Td trace; 
How its green Beauties Nouriſh, in what Ground, 

And by what happy Chance it was by Liber found * 


How the defect of Talk it can ſupplſ , 7 


_— 


* 


If we this other way our Breath employ; 25 8 
How it collects the Thoughts, and ſerves infled f | 
Of biting Nails, or harrowing up the Head, | 


ye Fluſter of Youth, or che Ferment of Ay; 
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4 But this great Tusk I leave — ee 
Aud abler Poste bern in better TO? 17 
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1. not Sec eee * Laſs 
1 Can lie whining and pining, and look Hike an AG: 
Life is dull without Love, and not worth the 
Poſſefingz 

But Fools make a Curſe, what was meant for ara Hafi 
While this 2 r not rude n, my A 


a Breaſt, | ELL j 
Bit, by Fove, webe go thould he once break my 
' -Reft. But 


I an toy with 2 Girl for an 3 to * 
Nes 
But muſt beg her Excuſe not to bear Pains orAnguiſh 
For chats not to Love, By her leaves but to Langui/h 

8 2 7 ods 
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HY will nina, when [ gaze, 
And chide em from the ond Face ; x 
N can behold withLove? | W eee 
To hs your x Scorn, and eaſs: my Ge. 
I ſeek a Nymph more kind Js 
And, while I range from Fair to NES 
Still "es Js we. owt OY 
15 ob! eee 151 of 
Were Nature bas no part: 
„Ne Beauties may my eee a een 
iſh But yen ingage my Heart. V foot. 155 Kr 
*) 8 
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80 rellen Ae they dan, . * . 
Nest Pity every where: 
Vet languiſh for their Natiye as: | 


T ho' Death attends "em ir 
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Br ritten at Hanover, en the Marriage Con- 
tracted, but not then con fummated, between 
the Princeſs Sophia (whom the preſent 
King of Sw ——n had demanded-in_ Mar. 


1 7 5 wo the vlog fem FR Pride. 

T Eroick Youth, in Phy 2 e ae 7 
- Strives with the-Softneſs of an Angel Face W 
No Fair, when you your tender Homage Pay | oF 
* Can long refuſe to name the happy Day: 
Rs Vanquiſh'd in Love, your conſcious Rival tries 7 
To conquer Worlds, and from his Paſſion flies; 
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Never cou'd Bride's Fara rey any, 
Such Majeſty in ſo much nn e . 


Whene er ſhe 9 ee Audience find 
The faireſt Mold ineloſe the falreſt Mind. 

Fixt by her matchleſs "Charms, amaz'd we © own, 
perfection was yeſerv'd for her done 
Their fatal Force the wounded Gazer * 

And his preſumptuous Flame with Pain conceals; 
geholds the heaw'uly Maid with ater 

Burns 2 * Wann A U. 

n ſeeret long-the Wn Hour db + e 
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Of bright Gebet s Beauties now poſſeſt n 

( Ter Heart conſenting you ſhou d both be hw. 
Can rules of State" ſtill make you wiſh in vain, 
Or tedious forms unbounded Lovereſttain? + 
Indulgent Heav'n foreſaw th' exceſs of J oy 
Too ſuddenly conferr d might Life 2 * 
_ OP hight: bares N 


be: is ; the my Beauti | 17 and ee 
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ON ” had I bande enchanting Wiles, 
Till by degrees Abs che fam d Ales, — 
Safely I drank the ſweet, thb poys nous Draught. 
Love vex' d to ſee his Favours vainly ſhown, 
The n Urchin murder'd with a Frown. 


MISCEDLAANKES. wy- 
What cautious Youth would thence have fear'd Sur- 


Y Can Beauey fem Hebermiey ati? [riet 
In cloudleſs Nights do enn bennleß fly, - 
And only blaſt from a tempeſtuous Sky? | 
Mild Venus haunts the Shades and peaceful Groves, 
Her Thoughts, her Looks, arc tender as her Doves. 
Smooth'd Were. the W aves, and ev'ry Triton ſung, | 
When from old Ocean firſt the Goddeſ ſprung. - 
Aurelia ſhuns the Calm, and loves the Storm, 
Ruffles her Paſſions to improve her Form. 
She by ſome Art, to th artful Sex unknown, 
ne when the reſt have none. | i 
Wb unſated Victor ſeeks new Triumphs ſtill, Þ 
And whom herEyes but wound, her Tongue muftkill. 1 
No hope of Safety, if inflam'd her Breaſt; 
L once the Charmer Looks, and Talks the beſt. 
% Dryden ſeeteſt ſung, by Envy fir d, = 3 A 
Irhirſt of Revenge, where Phebgs rad, pie. 
. His Antony did Sydley's Muſe o' erte, 
And aan Was Writ * Zinri's . a2 | 
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OU ak, my Friend, how I can Delia prise 
When Mhrd's Shape [ view, or 

No tedious Anſwer ſhalt create you * "Pai n, 
For Beauty, if but Betty, 1 diſdain. Kar 
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is not a Mien, that can my will controul,” 
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res bur good Senſe perpetual Joys will — 7 
Her Wit is ever youthful as the Spring, = 
Thoſe luring Sparks, wech bn, 
And hourly for ſome fair Dorinda mourn: 
Soon as the fancy d Goddeſs is enjoy'd, 
To Gig Weng e and are ON 
With envious b Swiftock opting Want may move, 
Impair her Glories, not impair. my Lobe: A. 
Time's waſteful Rage the-Husband ſhall deſpiſe, 
And view. the Wife ſtill with the Bridegroon e 
80 kneels at ſome fam d, antiquated. e 
The pions Pilgrim to the Po- Dr Dirine. 
Around he ſees wild, ragged Haaps of dn 
Where Parian Marble once, and Jaſper ſhone: BM 
Yet conſcious, what thoſe Ruins were of Old, a 4 1 


Dares not, unmoy'd, the moſſie Walls e 1 ; 
But trembles at the Neiry's Abode, _ 
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Excellence of ſome of Me Dryden's Wri- 
tings ; when 4 Lady, bring arb her Opi- 
nion, blam blam d them. 209551 Rat 4 21 2 Wie A 
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O Debi Muſe I carly. Homage e 
And en 6050 * N ad n 
The Numbers Kowaetightful <a | * 
And all was Harmony, when .Dryien 1 
But ſince Cleora the ſweet Bard diſdains, 
Harſſi is his Verſe, and-rugged are his San. 
Not kneeling Torriſinond can Pity move, 
And the *. wary too 880 wi jo L La. 
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Nor * my Rival trltniph; tho 1 eh 35 
Her Charms, and not his Reas'nings, won the he Fi 


Pleas'd with Cleora's Cenſures, 1 ſubmit: S 


So fair a Face is ſure a Judge of Wit. 


Rough 
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Rough are the Lines, that rough to her W 
Her Eyes confeſs the Juſtneſs of her Ear. 

The fam'd Corinzbjan thus redeem'd her dat 
And with bright Glances baff d all the Law. 
Her Orators had labour 'd long in vain 


To * her e hs and her Right regain 

And juſt Decrees the joyful Victor crown'd : 

Till Lait, riſing with a ſweet Surprize, 

Diſclos'd her Boſom, and unveil'd her Eyes. 
Amaz' d, each Judge, the lt Pleader ciw 
Repeal'd the Sentence, and her Suit renew d. 
The Faults they ſaw, they now can ſee no more, 
And mo thoſe Actions, . they r Prais d 
Db Wrong o'er e d R; Joke prevail, 
And Beauty won, where Eloquence had faild.,,/ 
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REE ICE thus be 9d. 2 
ey prepa * TAL, eee eee eee 
With Joy the young Purnbeuepaur head. 
New to the Field, yet fud wirh Thirſt of Fame, 
The beautebus, blooming, beardleſs Heroe came. 
"Mean: time 18 tc rhe Wenk Tyceus __ 
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| Purſu'd the Sylvan Game with eager 1 4 


Nor fear d the Danger of her Fav'rite Boy. 
2 had her Heart the leaſt Foreboadings known 
e Mother s Fondneſs had preſery'd the Son. 


Had 
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Had bid the. Warrior to che Groves retreat; * 
And cool d a glorious, but een ee, 1. 
Never of Beauty to a Male before, 5 * 97 Mr 
Indulgent Nature laviſh'd-ſuch a Store. 
Vet the rich Work compleatly ſhe aner, Tr, 8 
A Woman's Face conceal'd a Manly Mind. 
A Proof of Courage in each Act appeam ; 
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But what is Courage in ſuch tender Years? 
For him, the CIPRO that haunt the verdant 
Woods, * $649 4 i" e . 
Or bam ther hoy: Links in ce Floodsy, T 
All Gigh'd, all languith'd, and all burn'd in yain. 
And ſure his Form . * inflame * 
Love, 4 
Whigh could Dias ſeed Hate XEMOYE. / 7 
How:the fairy finilings de Waman pay ds. 
How harmleſs: o'er th* unbending Graſs he fly, 
Of the ſtol n Raptures ſhe unmindful grew: 
af wal 
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Inglorious esp the' | 
He ſcorns the Dart, 1 


—— — — D * 


* 


e BAN B * 
— Youth; how lovely to-behold! /- 4 


But glitters Hreetly fierce in burniſh'd Gold. 
His Surcoat glows, rich with the an; | 
While Diamond Claſps the waving Folds reſtr 
His Shield for Lightneſs of ſmooth Skins was made, 
Where his fam'd Mother's Triumph ſhone 4 
| .play'd $00; 97+ Pts | ISS 49. at * eins 
Deep in th Æuian Boar was fix'd the Reed, 
And in the Paint the Savage ſerm'd to bleed - 
In his Left · Hand a Bow with graceſul Pride a 
He bore, his Right the yt 4 
No vulgar Art;adorn'd N of ee jw” 
His radiant Helm the waving Creſt ſurrounds, 
And on his Back his Amber Quiver ſounds; .  - / 
His fiery«Courſer ſnorts and neighs alu, 
Wich Wood - land Spoils of ſpotted Lynxes-proud,.. 
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— lee Mountain Hind, 


With Joy his Maſter, . ee 
Bunt wonder d at a Weight unfelt befote: 


Plew-all around: and brightet d ev'ry Place-. 
Arcadian e . _ e Bands, - 


From the known Origi 10 "4 
Who your dark Pedigtee'\cotvey too kh 4 


From that loft Ara you derive your Birth, 


xx And n 1 freſh Show'rs of Acorns fed. 
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A Rival for the ſwoepirig-Nerrhers Wind; "= 


His Maſter pleag'd, and fluſh'd with youthful rae: 


Arcadimes, Times's aner who fra toc 
gin a mortal Rice; 


Ere Moon, or Stars, were lighred in the Sky. 
Ere Nature's Rudenefs Art had taught to yield, 
Unbuilt each City, and untill'd each Fieid. 
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And Steps firſt printed on the wbnd'ring Earth. 
The hardy Race (if Fame the Truth has ſung) 


From rigid Sires, and wooden Parents ſprung. 


The lab'ring Oak a ſtubborn Off. ſpring bred, 
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bonds tall Aſh a new Creation roſe, 
And teeming Lawrels felt a Mather's 8 
The Beech Prolifick proy'd in like De 
And a green lafant drop'd from er ry T. 
Theſe early, young Inhabitants begun 
To watch the Motions of the rolling Sun. 
New to tlie firange Vicifhtude of Ligbt, 
They trembled at the ſwift Approach of N ight: 
While Phebus haſten'd to the Peftern * 
ln vain they follow d to o'ertake his Beams: 
hen 66363 their * aer 
Stay, i 
Hung with cheSt pgs lai fainting Ray; 
ind montr'd, and ficken'd in deſpair: of Day. 
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Begining at, Vas, OY 
"by the fame Ham.” 
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Fe AME now th'i itogortanr m kad premy's 
I And to the Mother the fad Tryth/convey'd, 
How her raſh Son, inflam'd with War's Alarms, 
Had march'd, and all Arcadia rous'd to Arms. 
Struck with the fatal News, at firſt ſhe found 
j No Strength, and drop'd her uſeleſs Arrows round. 
4 Then ſwift, as Storms, that rend the lofty Woods, 
| O'er Rocks ſhe flew, and ſtem'd the foaminWunc 
W 8 
Her looſen'd Robes, aepletied; How'd behind, I R. 
Her Locks at Pleaſure ruffled in the Wind. 
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The Mother Tygers thus, their Children 17 

Purſue- — un, and ſcour dee 
Plain. her renek daa bo u T 

loſe to her Gen he. ſtoodz the Red ee, 

Checks, and thow'd a pole dejefted; Lock: 

hen cry*d; What Frenzy has poſſeſt my Bey? 

ence vain, deluding Honour, airy Toy 

an thirſt of Fame impertinently raiſe 

ſuch a tender Breaſt ſo fete a Blaze? 2 

ve, Arms, my Child, to Men; eee 5 

he ſweating Toils, and dreadful Shocks of War. 

00 ſoon, alas! thy feeble Strength would PAS. 

the rough Tempeſt of an Iron Field. 

or do I ſeek. to damp a glorious Fire; 

ut wiſh thy Vigour anſwer thy Dette. Rr” 

rembling, I faw thee late (nor vain my Fear) 


unch at the briſtling Boar thy pointed Spear, 
e Savage turn d, nor could thoſe, Nerves repel | 


„Rage, and anly not ſupine you felle 
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Then 1 a winged Death 1 had hot Fea; ads 


3 You no more Dangers had induſtrious run; | 


Nor truſt thy Erring Bow, nor Martial Force, 


And the vain S wiftneſß of that dappled Horſe. 


ny Arms thou attempt, ſcuree able yet to-prove = 


The ſweet Fatiguet, and ſofter Wars of Love. 
Too true the fatal Omens, which I took, | 
When fudden all the vaulted Temple y__ 

Diana's Imige, bending, ſeem'd to fall; 

And ſhaggy Spoils dropp'd from the fweating Wall 
No wonder, that my Bow with Pain I drew, 
And Arrows, guiltles of Deſtruction, flew. 

Ah! ſtay, my Herbe; "4 too Brave! ' tc 
| Young ! NY 27 Pa 1 1 tt | 
"rat riper Years! have flacken d ue ſtrung: 
Till on thy Cheeks a Shade gives munly Grace, 
And the ſoft Mother has forſdok thy Face. 


TY 


Thy Boldneſs then ſhall be no more Sis”: 
And I my ſelf will regch, ngk d, thy Sword. 
No idle Tears * 2 my ah 


But erate now, my only Hope, retire 5 I 
Can you, Arcadigns, fych à Chief deſire? 
Let gen'rous Pity ſpare the tender Dae | 
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Marth the 26th, 1712. 


ONG have the Writers of this Warlike 4 
With human Sacrifices drench'd the Stag 

That ſcarce one Hero dares demand Applauſe, 
Till, welt'ring in his Blog ood. d, the Ground he gnan 
As if, like Swans, they only could delight 
| With dying IR while ee 18 


Anc 


Our Philips th _ 'twere to obligh the Fa 
+ Dares not deſtroy, where” Horace bids him ſpare 
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His decent Scene, like that of Greece appears; 
No Deaths our Eyes o offend, no Fights our Ears. 
While he from Nature copics ev'ry Part, 

He forms the Judgment, and affech the Heart. 


Oſt' as Andromache renews her ge... 


Fyrrbus, triumphant o'er the 77 rojan Walls, 
Is greatly Perjur'd, and as greatly Falls. 


At Love, and Deſpair, and Furies are e d «4 | 


ag In poor e to ae his Ye, r 
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From fit to aſt e Paſſion reigns. 
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The Nen ſadden, and. their Eyes o ee [ 


Now fooths, now animates each Maiden art | 


And y xeſiſt the Poet's Will in vainn. 
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Know en P Friend and well approve 
The chaſt Endearments of a mutual Love; 


Vet ſmile to ſee the airy e 5 
His boaſted Freedom all to one reſigud, 
Who WWF IR courted: Woman-kind. 
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Debt nee un HIM 
How far theſe Chains fuch Liberties excel; 
Her chaſt Embrace, one ſoft tranſporting Kiß, 
Surpaſſes all your scenes of guilty Bliß; 
Let modeſt 95 laugh, and Foo 1 
At ſacred Pleaſures, they want Thought to taſte; 
N 1 change their n if bleſs. yith N. 
1 's Charm, 
1 4nd own the ſweet Conviction i in be Arms 
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But thoſe are Paths untrod, reſerv'd.for you, 
Whilſt I a wretched beaten Track purſue; 
d w Fate 5 A 
ro toy abe e e 
No Charms but thoſe of Mony join our Hands 
And Nature ſhrinks at what the Prieſt commands; 5 
Bur Golden Chhink mult B me to the Oi 0 1 
ſtill. muſt. drudge,, and ſhe'll All heave for 1 40 
See! where methinks the inſatiate Creature lies, 
Whilſt I ſtand-deftin'd for the Sacrifice. A 
What can I do? Will Hectick Warmeh alwage. 
The tenfold Fury of her wanton Rage | 


. p 1 Wee 8 - | S * + | 
But Parents, Friends, and ſhatter'd Fortunes claim | 
1 
. 8 * 5 4 
Her Rich Alliance to ſupport our Name. h 
P * 
5 Fo en car | 


So when the Earth herop'ning Breaſt laid wide, | 
And all the Forum yawn'd from Side to Side, 
The Roman Youth appeas'd her angry Womb, 
Leap'd ing and made the mighty; Deep his Tomb. 
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Poem on z 1 LAST DAY. 
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O W. let et nds thou ons 
Canſt bid his Conſcious Heart the Godhes 
own. e tis wel bling de 
Whom ſhalt. thou: Reform? 0 8 haſ * 
How God deſcends to judge the Souls of Men. 
Thou heardſt the Sentence; how the Guilty mou 
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Vet more, Behold: ten th want Thunders fall 
And ſudden Vengeance wrap the flaming Ball: 14 
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When Nature ſunk, when every Bolt was hurl'd, 
1 . mn Ruins of 1 World. 


Mods noo 0 50 lu % N of 
Wia ao Sodom felt the . Rain; 
And. Sulphur fell on the devoted Plain; A 

The Patriarch thus the fiery Tempeſt l 
With pious Horror view'd the Deſart Waſte; 
The reftleſs Smoak ſtill way'd its Curls * 
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Bur tell mez dg what wha Pleaſure ms, 
To think fo greatly, and deſcribe ſo well! 
How waſt thou pleas'd the wond rous Theme to try, 
And find the Thought of Man could riſe {@ high? 
Beyond this World the Labour to purſue, 
And * all W to View? ? 
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ul, Bur Sos art beſt delighted, to Reb T4 8 f 
0 Heaven Holy Dictates in exalted Verſe; 
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To rouze up every Pang repeats his BloW-ẽ; 
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O. ibo hat Por th ne Hour wan 
To grieve, to miſe, to terriſie to charm; 


To fix the Soul on God, to teach the eg = F 


By ſtricter Rules well · goverm d Life to ſcar, | : 
7 f govern'd to Bert b 
And practiſe oer the Angel in the Man. l 
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M. Angelo's famous Piert f the Cruci 
fs who ſtabb'd a Perſon, that he * 
Ara it more naturally. ©) |: * 
By . To 
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7 : HILE his Ea on TS Cany as dies 
Stabb'd at hisFeet hisBrother welt r ring] lies 


The daring Artiſt, cruelly Serene, een 

Views the pale Cheek and the diſtorted Mien; In 
He drains off Life by Drops, and cg to OO Ge 
Examines every Spirit as it flies; | i 
He ſtudies Torment, dives in Mortal Wo; ek : 0 
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Each riſing Agony; each dreadſul Grace, 


Yet warm tranſplanting to his Saviour's Face. ct 


Oh glorious Theft! oh nollly wicked Draught! 
With its full Charge of Death each Feature fraught ! 
Such wond'rous Force the Magick: Colours boaſt, 
From his own Skill he ſtarts in Horror loſt. 
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MODE n e SPRING. 
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For. the Month of May. Tx 
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. Entle Zephyr come away! + 
0 i On this ſweet this ſilent Grove, | 


Sacred to the Muſe and Love, 
In ſofteſt whiſper d Murmurs play. 
Come, let thy ſoft thy balmy Breeze 
Diffuſe the vernal Sweets around 
From ſprouting Flow'rs, and bloſſom'd Trees; 
White echoing Hills'and Vales reſound 
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In Honour to the Bloom of Spring. 
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Nature Stiles with Joy to a 

The amorous Months led on en 0 
That kindly wake her genial Fire. 
The brighteſt Object in the Skies, 


The Sun, and Myra' 8 Charming Eyes, 
At thy Return more charming grow.” * 
With double Glory they appear 


To warm and grace the Infant Year. 911 
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wo fair a Form, with fuch Devotion joynd! | 
A Virgin Body, and a ſpotleſs Mind! 22 
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The loyely Votreſs on her bended Knees, 
dure it muſt think ſome Angel loſt its way, | 
Ind hapning on our wretched Earth to ſtray ; | it 
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o SONG. 
C HAP. IW. 


TY Aughters of Salem, and ye Virgin Throng, 
LP That tread Judea's Plains, regard my Song: 
Let kindly Thoughts your ſofter Paſſions raiſe, 
\nd on my fair One with Complacence gaze. 


ten 


Her 
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pleas d with her Pray rs, while Heay' n i propiriousſ ſees 


id with our Follies, fain wou'd rake its Flight, 15 
ind begs to N reſtor d to thoſe bleſt Realms of | 


* 
. n. IE „ _—_—_— = 4 4 
ba” "—_—_ 34 1 ” 1 N , 2 8 5 74 B 7 435 ah Mr , 
% 


$0L0MOn an 


. 


12 ˙ drier PS + — —— 
\ Sour "> 1 2 y - — * — — I 4 


1 * 
as” 75 g 41 
i 
1 
» $ 


In comely Speech her moving Accents flow: 3 
Her Cheeks amidſt ſoft circling Treſſes thine, 


_ Stately, like David's Tow'r in Sion s Fields 
Emblazon d all around with Warrior Shields. 
| Her « even Breaſts, where youthful Graces a 
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Breathing at” once both Love and OT IEF 65 
5 Behold, adown. her Neck che wavy Locks 


Bound like cxlting Kids o'er Glad Rocks 


Her Ivory Tecth i in beauteous Order ſtand, 


beings chan n neve-ſhora Sheep 92 Janda 8 Strand; 


> 4 «x 


Each with her 1 4 appears, & each with Tis: 
| Her Lips like Threds of Scarlet brightly glow 5 
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As when the tender Ringlets of the Vine ks ;ne 
Around the bluſhing Fruit their greener Curls en- 
ae Marble Neck the PRAM Gems adorn, 
As radiant Phoſphoy paints the ſhining Morn 


oy I one 


Pregnant with Bloom, and ripening Beauties ſwell 
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Like young Twin-R patter 
With * 1 rowing A elret * ; 
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Hindus to the Hill of Mynhe I) ru haſte: aways 
Where ſpicy Breezes round, my Head ſhall play 3” 
In gentle Dreams I'll ſpend: the gloomy Night, > 
Till Nn reſtores his e. a 
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T 1 7 C35 1 
W. from a, my - Sooufe, > my. yg 
To Hermon's dewy Hill and Shenir's. Grove: 92 
See, from Amana s green and ſhady Brow, IF 
The diſtant Proſpect of the Vales below; = 3 


8 Securely. hence the ſpotted Leopard view, 
Nor 15. _ wa Lion's e hue. 77 
0 Spouſe 4ivindy Fair! whoſe « ev y 1 — 55 ta "A 
With Streams of Lightning,melts my raviſh'dHeart! 1 
l, Full of thy Love, I ſcorn Baalbamo's Wine, 
Nor for the 1 purple, Juice RR * 
R 5 Sach 
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That $ab4's Spices flow when thou art here. 
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A balmy Milk does from thy Tongue diſtil, 


With Smells of Lebanon thy Veſture crown'd, 
Scatters refreſhing Odours all around: 


The various Sweets which feed the thymy Bee, 


My ſponſes my wy e, are in Thee. = | 
| | | 


So, when the wh, with orient ids 
On ſome fair Garden ſheds his genial Heat, 
Each vernal Flow'r uprears its painted Head, 
While opening Buds their folded Leaves dif-ſpread 

With trembling Stream the limpiq Fountains pla 
And from their gilded Waves reflect the Day. 
Ripe thural Fruits their Frankincenſe exhale, 
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| Spikenard and Cinnamon, that-loves the Vale, 


Saffron and Spikenard, precious pleaſant Oil, 
That ſprings from rich Arabia's happy Soil: 


Th 
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Their ſpicy Rind, with gummy gap Mtent, 
breaths SW ERIN Be 15 
Nocturnal Dews in humid Vapour rie; 
nnen perſume the azure Skies, 
The SPOUSE.” 2 
Am O North! or thou kind gouthern Breere, 
„In fily Murmurs whiſper thro the Trees: :? 
With ſoothing Breath upon my Garden blow, | 
That grateful Smells from every Part may flow. | 
ic, ¶ Let my Beloved in the cooly Shade, © 
pon ſome Lilly Bank repoſe his Bu: 4 
or with delicious Fruitage pleaſe his Taſte, 2} 
ade 611'd with Joy, and bleſs the kind Repaſt. 3 
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By. nam Rio ſos, Eſa; late e he 
Majeſty at Dat. 
FP, when thoſe Eyes 1 wo Aut. 
So innocently kind and free 
Ever fix d, and fed me: 
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Say, why ſhould I my Time ere N 
With idle Fears ſo long pms Ito 1c a 
And loſe the Lover Int? t 
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A Year, « or two, I could ſorbear; 

But that ſome happier Youth, 1 fear, 

May gain thy n there. 
Then deareſt Girl with me r retire, - 

What Age ſhould give, Love ſhall inſpire 
© And FRO 112 ripeſi by my Fire. 
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In e US Laudanum. 
- 41 5 yi? Hand. 3 
Lee 
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"a 0 . thy Pooce Divine, 
And fall with Pleaſure at thy ſlumb'ring Shrine: 


| Lulld by thy Charms] I "ſcape each anxious They br 4 
| C41 Lo; 


| a every = but Mira ra is s forgot. 5 
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| On the Death if a Y s Py 
* the fame Hand. SL 
e * oa 1 


N D is Mis 7 abby from the World rerir'd? "i 
And are her Livesallher Nine Lives ex pir'd 5 
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What Sounds ſo moving, as her own, can tell : 25 
How Tabby dy'd, how full of Play { ſhe fell! 1 1 


Begin, ye tuneful Nine, a mournful Suite; 5 N 
For every Muſe ſhow's celebraze Fi Lie. 
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* the fone Hand, 


TAIL Sacred Muſe, * Veral Shell, 
That wont the Joys of Love to tell; 
Now turn your Songs to Mournful Strains, 0 
My Joys are fled, my Love remains. 
Manon Cupid, idle Toyer, 
Pleafing Tyrant, ſoft Deſtroyer, © . 
Phaon flies me far away, | 
Reaſon does renounce thy Sway, 
Yet contented Fg obey, 
Ever raging, 
Paſt a/fwaging, q 
Love puſſeſſis a my ga 
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Eneath this ſad and filent Gloom 55 
B I waſte, my Beauty, Youth, and Bloom: 
But not the Shades that baniſh Dax 
Drive Phaor's brighter Form away 
A Youth ſo ſhap'd; with ſuch a Mein, 

A Front like that of Jove Serene, | ET bag 7 
With ſparkling Eyes, and flowing Hair, 
And Wit that ever charms the Fair, 
The ſpiteful Gods contriv d for Ruin, l 
And deck'd him thus for my Undo ing 
0 the ſoft Tranſporting Pleaſure, 
When we Yield our Virgin Treaſure 5 
When we meet the Foyous Lover, 
And an equal Flame diſcover. 
Nothing now to Love denying, 
Bluſhing, Panting, Melting, Dying. | 
O the ſoft Tranſporting Bliſs! e 
What is Life or Fame to'this { 
I Rave, I Rave, Unhappy Maid; 
Tn Name my Folly does weaned 5 
N R 4 | To 
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What Power, what God can ae Relief ** 


Sicilian Virgins ſhun the Arts alan, 


"Whence my Misfortunes riſe; - 
With Eaſe my  Phain fro Hearth, 
With Eaſe en the Prize. . 


. 
Tiabald the Perjur'd Boy ad ti b 


den fd, 
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Fleav'n forſake ha an wt 
n EC ane uw ol 


Her. ſhe taſtes the riſiug Yay. SAL CY de 
No; let her Triumph, let her prize oe 
The faithleſs Wretch, whom I re, 
By his Ingratitude ſet fre, a 
TI reap the Sweet of Ley. 14 
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Mighty Hero, could you leave mn; 
Did my Charmer hope to grieve me? 
Thus be all thy Wiſhes blaſtedvd. 
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For no longer I adore the 


Had thy Love One Moment laſted, - 4 W 9 5 
Happy I had Changed before thee. 1 * er 


Wander Phaon, ſo will I, 

/ Roving, Ranging. B 
Ever Changing z Oo 
Gay and Airy, FFF 

' #ormdio V;; © 
I to pain you, 
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And to Nobler Conqueſt fly. © 
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Reſentment, Pride, and glowing Shame, 
Once Guardians of my ſpotleſs Fam, 
By Conqu'ring Love tho” baniſh'd hence, 
Again vouchſafe me your Defence, 


Aſſert an Empire late your π] ,, 
And ſhake the Tyrant on his Throne: 
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. Sopport me, ad mey fer feel | >. 7 8 ws 
|| My fainting Reſolution eck 5 9 0 Le 6 | 
Dont, thou certain State of Gm 
We boſe to Day, to Wait #0 Morrow 3 tna En; 
I cheat "fel why W e 7 15 hid 1 
+ Shall FRY like a bepleG A oY ot 
Pine to Death, of Death afraid? 6 1 
Pye try d all Female Arts in e bet 
Diſſembled Scorn and falſe Diſdain z 
For O! with real Grief opprjʒßʒ 
I Burn, and Tempeſts ſhake my Breaſt. , 
O what Torments wound my Heart, 
Gentle Death, in Pity take mu. 
Aud perform thy. grateful Duty. Je ally:;s 2800 
' To thy Arms I yield my Be, ee 
Kinder thine than Capid's Do. 
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T e wi we wins ig 
'The Roman Arts have learn's the b, 
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The ſweet Yenufian Bard could laſh the Crimes] =D 


And ridicule the Follies of his Times: 


a ax ſake th. 
Fe © VIFE 8 0 


Yet the fly Satyr mov d with fo much Eaſe , 


The Sting, while wounding; meer: faibd to pleaſe. 


Nature, we fear'd, had here her {elf out- dune. 


Too weak again to raiſe ſo great u Sunt's RHO 
But now in Fame we dare witch Rome engage; * 
A ſecond Horace has adorn'd our A ge. 
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Hail You! whoſeey mare ene 
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Our Judgments ripen) and our Taſtes refine. 


5 Who reads your Wotks Nr N the World 4 
[| - All human Life lies open to his View. ? Lane; 
Old Age with Tears ſees artfully. diſplayd 


Thoſe fruitleſs Pleaſures which they once obey'd $ 


| 2 While by too dear Ne Youth. untaught, 
| | Fly from theSnares,in which their Sires we caught: 
And by your Labours double their Delight, 


Learn how to de as: _ how to Woe 2 
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O! in what beauteous Elegante of bus * 
T immortal Bloom of Virtue you expreſs ! 


How ſweetly Mild ſhe looks in all her Rules! 
The Choice of Wiſe Men, tho“ the Scorn _— 
How Vice can never wich true Reaſon ſuit! 

The Man degraded, ſinks into the Brute. 


Our Bliſs is loft, when Ill we eben * o 


8 r Eden in the Paths ito gen wil 
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I fared Thirſt of Glory yon inſpire, 
Each lab'ring Breaſt glows nme R 
Had Fate reſerv d young Amun fa this A 
We had not ſcen him en ee rage: 
His vain Deſcent from Heav' n he would . 
To ſhine een, IT; 
n O97 7 angit ort {2 jo dag 5 

While ag ada; boy . O 
The Man has Humour, gay Emilia cries: . 201. ul 
Laughing goes on, and hugs-the faithful Glaß, 
Pleas'd with the true Reflection of her Face. Wl 
But grave. Altb ea reads the Prude with Spleen, 1 
And wonders: how 990 n PER e 1 
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When Rule of W n * 5 Life, 
You ſtrictly fix to Husband, and to Wife, 
The Libertine from blos s Arms TA. 9 
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Or: whentheflutr'ring cls of BE Town, 
0 And: an their nauſcous Ke are em, * 
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Back i che Wh eke Gee Bye 

And che chaſt Veſtal, me eee 69-00 | 
Such 35 can never Innocence deſile, 
Yee from the moſ vere cans «Smile. 
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I The web dae of your v Plays 
I paß in Silence; nor attempt to praiſe. 
O Charlotte / who thy Character can read, 
3 But ſoon muſt languiſh, ſigh, and ſecret N. 
I it your Fancy, that thus boundleſs roves, 
Inflames our Paſſions, yet cludes nie Lawns. 
Or to the World are living Charlots known, 
Or ſhe, ch' unrival'd Phenix, reigns alone? 
To Wealth, to Pow'r I ev'ry Wiſh reſign, 
e that dear Charlotte nene 1 
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Go on, great Nan! na: 
Whoſe bright Meridian can no brighter ſhow- - 
Still you their Fay'rite let the Muſes call 
All Arts adorning, and adorn'd by all. 
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80 variguſly you wiite, yet fall de welt. 
— to judge yaw atioftiexoct:// | 
Nor can you, the you multiply the Stare, rl , 
Add to your Glory, or our Wonder mor. 
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F ever Grief could perfect Form 
How ſhall we call, that we ſo much admire, 
A melting Brightneſs, or a humid Fire? 
Bluſh not at Sorrows ſeen, in vain ſuppreft, -. 
Sighs ſwell to Streams, and lowing ſhine I 


The happy Poet muſt with "Tranſport hear, | 
\ FEA confirm'> by ſuch a ene n 


r — 


. — oo oegnn OSS, © 
. 


2 


——— —— 


7 * 


. _ 


SR 3 


a 


f 


* —·¹ĩ3 epey we Er Ou. war—or,fpo 
* - = a 


n a Precious K 
N 1 
tf 

7 


* 


| "as 8 0 1107 


— — * U 
1 When Yirgilmourn'd der young abe dead. 
I © Alas! the gentious Reman differs till? of 


| | She wept the could not ſave, een 
| Ab! gentle Fair! roo kind, too cruel Maid! 
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4 Can you in others Tyranny upbraid, 
| Yerbe the Cauſe een by 
© Think on his Halgoy Hours you could deſtroy; | 
Each 'glided ſmooth, for each was 2 Joy. 
Whate'er he - freely wiſh'd, he freely WA. | 
Like Roman Senates, till a Ceſar roſe. 
b _ Theſe Lips, which us'd"no fav'tite Sound to claim, 
Now fondly quiver on Euphrenia's Name. 
This Heart, which once no pointed Glance had ſtung, 
Bleeds at your Sight, and tremhles at your Tongue. 
vet do I court, hot e ee | 
Eaſie the Thraldom, pleaſant is the Pain, 
And you for ever {hall Dictator reign. 
The ſtubborn Cato, whoſe unſna 1 
f No Flaies could allves no Farce cont dul, 
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Had you d dud vet Canfuon fk; 
His Sterneſs ſoftem d, and begun-to melt: mT 
Oft would: hr lot, an wit ne. 7 
Bondage it ſelf own d lovely thro' thoſe . 
Tell me, ye learn'd, how equal Objects nike 
Euphrenia's Breaſt with Paſſions ſo diſſike ? 
How tender, and relentleſs thus agree! 
Why there all Diſcord, here all Rnd a 5 
Can you lament the Miſerics of Rome, 2 
Patricians loſt, or Slavery their 8 und x 
Vet ravage careleſs o'er:yqur Native Iſſe, 
Sport in Deſtruction, and in Munder ile? 
Oh! when you weep, and vanquiſtr d eee. 
Who would deſire the mighty Victor s place? 
Misfortune proudly triumphs o'er Succeks, - | — Ws 
And Cæſar envies Cato's Happineſs. 3 5 ry 
How willing for ſuch Tears to yield up al, 
Scarce an Equivalent the conqu red Ball! 
How pleas d ſuperior Glory to allow. | | 
The Mould by a hs rul d by you. 4 
8 | | 
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'Þ e ard us Een 8 
8 Hyrens were all Eupbreia's of the Plains 
|| Who, gently touch 'd by ſome of, wound Sd, 
_ Melted in Tears, apdilavidh'd Deaths around. 

The nokileſt Poet drew the nobleft Throng, 

And the bright Hearers made the ee Sang. 
Wass not this Piece ſo clegantiy fines. | 
Fou had not liſtenid to a aul dean banks 

Gay, pompous Nonſenſe had leſs fatal been, 10 
VJou could not weep, where Nature was nat ſeen. 

Not fron her Excellence his Ruin ſpring. 

_ 'FheChitins of Verſe ſhould: ſtill che Charmer mane | 

ow e . to s ſoork to Lore. 
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rags aided by Tydeus, and Atidraftiis; WI. 


Princes of Greece, had rais'd an aum againſt 
his Brother Eteocles for Uſe ing the Crus 
Thebes, corttyary to their Apreement” of „ 


Year turns. Atalanta :Da to the _ King 
of fs had devoted her elf to Diana, but had 
 afterwards'a Son rah 1 Melca- 


ger; for which breach-of her vow'd. Firginity the 


5 forgave ber. Parthenopæus, tho” net above 
e Tn ff in the fr 2 
gathers together of Arcadians, 
Fi ſprang from Trees, and As 
War. 


in vain by Tears to bring him back. Then frighte 
with Dreams and Yiftons, be prays to Diana 70 
erve ber Son. Ther \#he «Goddeſs... þ to 
hebes, but meets ber Brother Apollo in Ihe way, 
who foretells the Death of © and" - 
ments the Fate of his Augur 
an Earthquake had been 1 rg * 7 4 
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His Mather '& ertakes hin, . — Co 


Amphiaraus, who by + 
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The C comes to Thebes, rongeth br fl in the ( 
| Battle; but is chid by Mars, and forced to retire. 
Parthenopzus, /upplyid by ber with Darts, makes | 


' cruel Slaughter among the Thebans, till at la, 


© kills him, and dies immediately himſelf; as Diana 1 
- threatned, that whiever - WW, VE: Farthe- | 


nopæus, ſhould: * ſurvive bim. 
eee thus with Glory burns, 
At home the tender Hralana mourns. 
In broken Slumbers baleful Dreams wiſh, 
And airy Spectres kim before her Eyes. 
y fromthe Bed ſhe roſe wich Artleſ . 
_ (Looſe her Attire, diſnevelbd was her Hair) 
To Lad s Streams the flew, cer. dawning Light 
To purge thi unwholfom Viſions of the Night. 
For to her dee oppreſt with penfive Thought, 

1 1 nag es were brought. 
| Sometimes the ſaw; the rural, Trophic N 
Wich her own Hands fix'd. on the Seed Wal. 
| Sometimes, deſerted by the Nymphs the > ”7 y'd, 
4 — from | 1 Sylvan Glade,. ves ' 10 Wh 


* 


W { 


%{& 
8 


. N 
3 
0 pa «a £ : 
AA Ty £4; &. To 1 Ii wo 9A ax} N 
. wo wu © * 0 4 Ls by , * Ne * * * q 
— * , 2 


Ops * 2 a 
W J 12. , - k J 
* y F \ v © . 4 . N 

2 TX | 4 | 
26 k | 8 
a 4 - * 
| : f n ? "of | « — 4 wh 1 * ; n . 
— £ - * P 4 * A * | 4 
* - = 1 „* f > wt 1 
1 


2 * E _ 
as * wv — * * 8 ld 
\ — 
Ss 4 wr 3 
? N 3 


Or wee e ppusstz Sejultchres to m 7-1; * 


Ott in the midnight Gloom, her Eyes begun 


To view the fancy d Triumphs of her Son 


His 2 his Friends, his Courſer e rg 2 
Oft ſhe beheld her — pow with Fire; * MD. 


And her own Figure pan eee 00 
One Viſion ill preſag'd above che reſ. 
And waken'd all the Mother in her Breaſt. 


| Par on th? Areas Ell un Oil there flog 


The lofty Monarch of the Subject Wood; > * 
Which from Plbeian Trees ſhe choſe to raiſe, 
And hallow to the great Diana's Praiſ.. 


14 


And ſpreading, Crowds of chaſte Adorers drew: ' 


Here from the Sun,whentir'd ee eee | 


For cool Repoſe, the daily'Huntreſs came." 
The Tusks of Boars aloft'in e 8 


* Nene Stages sets hang, 
4374. S 3 The 
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ws OE 11 0 ite i N 
The Backes ebend by heel 
— co ace aſi th Sp 
9 Spears, and paliſh'd Arms diſplay d, 
tha brow rw of kg de 
Hithez, 1 chanc'd, in Sleep bor Fancy rov'd) | 
She dreamt of Bleafures, which awake ſhe lov'd. 
The Bear already cd, ſhe, faint with heat, 
Sought che green Cor vert, and che known Retreat 
There ſaw, where te ker fyp he Tree had flood 
A naked. Trunk nernainy, and ſucam with Blood, | 
The leafy, Honours ſearter d al Sound, 
: " ſapleſeBoughs hy with ding on the . 
pe At grſt weich Grief the led, then cry d, 
ence ſprings the Ruin? "And a Nymph: ye 
The Menades | in rheir mad-Orgics ſhow'd: | 
This 3. Bacdius'is th* avenging God. = 
Here Bom her inward — hen Din, 
And TIA en ene 
Confus dy wak'd, ſhe left her mournful Bed, 
And book d for Tears her n * 


fe 


1 * 
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Her Body, thrice ſhe plung in living Strejums; | / 
To cleanſe-the vile Pollution of her „ 1 
And added Myſtick Words a. eren 
But from Dianas Temple hop d Relief 
Early he hater while gh Morn wa wow, 
No Eaſtern Ray had drunk Ms e 
Joyaus God a her . 
With fruitleß Pray ra, therl, proſtrate — 
Ws i Aſſiſtance of n Pow F Divine. 
2. "YE $544 4 FA * WF, 6 

0 we eee och the Woods bey, 
Beneath wheſe ſtubborn Rule and hardy Sway - / 
I live; my Soul her on ſoft Sex diſdain zz, 
And pampor d Indolenee of Conan Trans. 
Not $64thian Tribes, and Amwzorion Bands" i 
Yield with more Pleaſure to thy rough Commands. I 
If not th? allaremerts of the Female Choir © 
eng n are penn 1 
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" ; "TO Vine ſtrove in an to melt, Uta 
I (Tho": rainy Zrat 


(Fe would thoſe Pn nightly Forms de- 


ore * 


ateful Joys I felt) 


Nor with fond 1vy wreathů ch'unwarlike Spear. 
En when no Place amid thy Pomp allow d, 


I beat the Thicket diſtant from — 1 0 
And ever enn 'd, n bemyd, 


But if my Crime ſuch n deny'd, 
I did not labour the ſweet Crime to 1 
No dusky Cave the Searchers Care begue, 


- To youz and to che World I did prochim 


At once my Glory, and at once my Shame. 
The lively Infant ſoon his Race did how, 


4 


And firetch'd unequal Hands to graſp the Bow; 
5 Then wept, conſtrain d from that loved hold to part, 


And his firſt broken Accents liſp d a Dart.” dit Ti 
O! Goddeſs! to my Boy confirm thisPray'r, .; Flite?) 


1n 


But if theſe Viſionary Scenes relate 


If he muſt fall, cer yet his Nerves be ſtrung 


— - =” ; . 1 „ 8 * Ro . + 
O! by the tender Love a Siſter knaẽss; 2 1 


MISCELL ANFES. a6 
In you co confiding to the War he run, 2 di 
Approve his Confidence, and ani: at D 
To my Embrace reſtore. him; let him come, 
If not a Victor, ſafe, tho vanquiſh' d, home. 
Here let him bear your eee. . 
And pant With no leſs honourable Heat. 
Far from our Woods dire Omens] but why ſeem i 
Avert, Imperial Queen, the fatal Stroke, 
And let me fondly dread the wounded Oak. 


Too true my hapleſs Son's untimely Fate 


O! by the hho aus 

nd Goddeſs, a0 mend De aa | 
Pierce with thy keeneſt Darts this guilty Womb; Y 4 | 
The fruitful Source of Miſeries deſtroy, , 2 
And let n firſt 1 the . 
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And ſhoots whole ſhady Groves amid the Clouds. 


* COS 
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She paus ad ada} aha cesar 
The ſoft ning Statue melted into Tears. | 


| On the cold Earth les the depending Bile. : 
To Thebes the'vex'd Dianas wings her flight, - 


And tow'rs above the: fteep Menalian Height, 


Now on Pomſſic ſhe with Pride looks down, 
Thence glancingupwards, fcarce her — 
For wrapt in Shades th' afflicted Phirbus flew. 


1 But — eee he —— 


At kindred Glories,/ and united Beams: | * 


"Tv immortal Pair did mutual Grace ! F 


Wire to _ ee Bow 1 


IE Hg: wes —— 


Bu unſucceſsful your Attempt muſk be. 


—̃ —ę—ö—— ads. 


 MI8CELLANTES. u@ 
You-ſeek the Thebans, mad with-War's Almas why, 
And the brave Youth, too early ſheath'd in Aras. 
His Mother begs his Life ; if Fate could ue 
A Life back, once oondemr'd, the Boy ſhould live, 1 
Fen 1 bir hte (Fipedk ir t iny Shue) © 
With baffl'dPow'r from thoſe curs'd Tumults came. 9 ; 
[ heard, my Prophet, who my amen =_ 
And ſacred Boughs, in vain my Aid implore.. 
Prone e W 
Down to — Sine MEFS 
Nor could F hinder what F did foretell. 
Sinking, he heav'd his Hands, and Pbeltes 1 8 | 
But Phahis could not EO 1 
Theſe the Rewards I to my Vor'ries pay! \ || 
Temptations ſure to love my friendly — 
My beſt Endeavours ill his Metits ſuit: 
Silence, my Oracles! with Grief be mute. 
Learn, leurn from me thy Eabonrs to N 
e and fond Aſliftance pues. 


154 


Tube 2#%alian Prince muſt wither men a — 90 - 
The Fates have fix d th' inexorable” Doom. 
No dubious Sentences his Death « onta 

The OPTI ert is eee 


Nor ſhall Wit PRES be at laſt RE 
ro grace his Fall, the Goddeſs fietn — 
'v | The wretched Mother may this Comfort find, 
| Who kills her Son, ſhall not ſurvive behind. 
Thy audacious Hand that firikes the guiltle Boy, | 
Shall know no farther Pleaſure to * e 
So ſmall a Puniſhment T ſure may Goadh, >> 207-7 
| I not, the virtues of my Darts be loſt. hs a 
| | Fiercely ſhe ſpoke, and haſt*ning to diſimniſʒ * 
Her Brother, parted with but half a Kis. 
Her ſecret Breaſt glow'd with revengeful Thought, 
And anxious, the On TON ſhe b 
WEE bo rde rn 
Thel Battle n W from es 
Redoubled Rage, and wilder Frenzy ſprings.” © 
AFL | Theſ 


And all the hoary Mountain ſnook a. 
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Theſe Troops, for Hipſeus flain, come n 
But ſwifter thoſe, for loſt Hip 


Alternate mrs Kia. HET 
To pointed Swords their naked Breaſts they. Yield. 
The fame; mad Fury in each Heart was ſown Dy” 

To ſeize another's Life, or loſe; his ow. 
Fearleſs the cloſe, confronting Squadrons Rood N 
Eager of Death, and prodigal of Blood. 


With adverſe Wounds eternal Fame they buy, 2110 
And mile in Ruin, and with Pleaſure die. 
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A 2 N22 | Weed 
| 2 
Dan an airy eee en 1 a 4 
On the Pirctan Summit ſtoop'd at laſt. 
The bending Forreſt the fierce Goddeſs 0 own d, 


For ee, when fruitful aw 1 


* * Ty — ” : 
<" Ss Bat bo 6 0 1 0 14 * 5 8 — 
* Wi; #23 UP 0 FS IW7 * N a 6; ll + hs © 4 oa +; , 5% 5 1 * 
4 CG 2 as "2s 1 LA. S444 Y o-- w © 7 1 12 * 5 * 
* * . * 1 
— 129 — 4 2 N , 3 
4 - 1 l , = 
”. 5 * # A $4 1 4 F 8 4 1 , 
— 4 4 7 


e 111 
15,142 900 N 


« 
1 
ä 4 4 
* 14 
[8 
i 
4 1 
LS 
l : 
: = 
* - 
2 
8 
? - 
' 
—_— 
o 
' 
1 | 
4 : 
= 1 10 
t | 
* 
18 
11 
; = 1 
| 
! f 
u l 
il 
7 = 
ul Z 
. * 
5 | 14 
: 55 
j 1 
{ | 
4 [ 
I. þ is 
HE 
1 = 
1 
q 
4 
- 
i 
l 
* 
75 
114 
. 
# 
. " FY 
15 
| 
| + 
f | 


"4 = 


ohren 
A is Menden ſhe beheld from ka, * 
Brighriy diſtinguiſtr d in the Cloud of War 
Triumphant thro the thickeſt Ranks he —_ 
Lauren Cour to the Reis yet ne 
| 7-colour'd Skin was ſpread 
Ober the broad Back of the proud — 

The main actoſs his Shoulders hung, 0 bG 


Eludes the wanto freedoms'6f the Wind. 

Below his Breaſt, to mark the Hunter young, 
With Iv'ry Teeth a bending Poitral hung. 
His deen we, . aner oaths Oe” ax" 


a9: 


The ſole rich Work, which his torr rot | 
And for a whit * eee Liwns Eg e 


His Swok tf perde 222 


* * 
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The pield of Death he views ich ge delight, 
And scenes of Horror thinks a pleaſing Sight. 
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if The Pomp of War his youthful Fancy fret, 
I And nom th embroider'd Trappings — MB 
Now, grateful every. harſher Sound appteſ, / 
| And Muſick in che olank of a R 
Sometimes his Morrion he with Pride ? = 
Enrich'd with Gemms, that mingle in à blaze ee | 
But when the. glowing Fight asks friendly Wins? 
His cumbrous Cuſque for-coolnefs he unbinds. ' 2 
Confeſ d to ſight, and ——— aua 
His golden Ringlers negligently flow 
His ſparkling Eyes roll with — Jai 
And little Loyes ſport, flutt'ring round” his Fc. 
Along his downy Cheeks, by Nature ſpread, | 1 gt» 
Is ſeen the pureſt white, and freſheſt d. 
But he this Smoothneſs joyfully would ſpare _ . 
To look/m6re- manly, tho? he logk'd les fair;. '/ 
Yet while ſuch Glories Admiration raiſe; | / 2 = 
He ſhuns th' Admirers, and diſdains their Praiſe. 
His Beauty's juſt Encomiums he di | 
And fain would cloud his Brow with 
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Anger in him has Charms, and lovely nos? 
Where · cer he moves, the Thebay Fathers _— 
An undiſputed Paſſagt o'er the Fiel 
Or if the Dart full: drawn its eee 

Their Children riſe: in Thought, and check their 
Bun he, regardleſs of their Piry, pours | F906 
Deſtruction ſwift around in feather'd Show'rs. 
 Ev'n here the gazing Nymphs their bene 
And from Tbeumeſan Hills his Motions bless. 
In the fair Youth: is loft their Gountry's aan b 
For him they ſigh, from Vow! to Vow they ru 
And wiſh Bæotia nn. . a: $109 51 2 
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With Conteinplation.of this mournful Scene, 

| Celeſtial Tears flow'd from the Dehan Queen. - 277 
Wann Griefs ſhall I. N e 
She ſaid, * cancel the Decxecs. of Hates? 


— * - 
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| Why, 


NIE 2 E ANTE 9 mn GG : 
__ 2 a thou unbidden ane , 
To laviſh) Lite) and court a fate! Dom? | 
Too pregnant Vertue, mounted to a W 9 
Taught thee to ſtretch, and pant for early: Fame. 2 AS 
Show'd;” Cowards live not, by extent rad => 
But Heroes are immortaliz d in;Death. 19s! Do 


Yet the freight Bounds of the Menalias G _ 


Did lately a too'ſpacious Circuit prove: 

Not without Danger eouldſt thou range 0 KT 
O'er Dens of Beaſts, and Wilds of rugged Stone. 
Thy Mother's Weapons ſtill thy Weakneſs ſhou, 
Nor canſt-thow launch her Spear, or bend her Bow. 
Ar my deaf Altirs, bark'd in Tears, the ls 
And weafies Echo with repeated Cries. 
While thee the ſprightly Trumpet chears from far 
With noble Noiſe, ſweet Diſcord of the War. 
Ah! heedleſs Youth, wilt: thou unminded en 1 
n VA 


But that all living Honours might e 
Round her the Goddeſs caſt a dusky Shade: 


'T Shot | 
* | 1 1 
"SD. 1 * 1 


{| Shot from the Mount, and-gliding-choſe-20-fall; 

i} Tn the mid Throng, unſeen, yet ſecing' all. 
From the Boy's Quiver, firſt, his Darts unknown 
Gently ſhe ſtole, and/fill'dit with her own, 
Wich fram'd by Art divine, nd Error knew, IA 
And ſcatter'd. certain Ruin where they fl wp. | + 
Then to defend him from invading Force, 
She ſprinkled with Ambroſial Dews his Horſe. 
This, tho“ unable to preſerve his Breath, ů R 
Unharm'd ſecures him, till the Hour of Death. 
She adds too Myſtick Sounds, which never fail, 
Sounds, which ſhe teaches in th Æmonian Vale, 
When ſoft by Night the ſell Magicians tread/, ] 

To drain the Poys nous Herbs, or raiſe the Dead. | 
Swells to a proud Extravagance of Thought: + 
Boldly the beaten Paths of Death forſakes, 
And croſs the Ranks uncommon Slaughter makes. 
Of all forgetful, wantonly he ſtrays, 
And Heay'nly Miſchief ſpreads- ten thouſand ways. 

; 1 Thus, 
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MISCELLANTES. 
Thus, the Getulian Mother's Care ſucceeds, | 
The Lion young with hunted-Bl6od the feeds. 
But when by Age his Nerves their Vigour Py. 
He ſees his lengthen'd Paws, and mn 

At home for Food he nobly ſcorns to lay,” ; | . 
And ſcours e and tears nn oye” . 


er 4 41 
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Muſe, trace the Track of Death, in order "OP" a 
What Numbers by the yourhful Hero fell.” 31 
Chirebus the firſt Honour had to bleed, 
Between his Shield ànd Bever paſs'd the Reed- 
Fix d in his Throat th' evenom'd Atrow ſtood, 
And Sacred Fire ran circling thro” his Blood. 
But poor Eurytion felt more cruel Smart. it 
In his Left Eye deep ſunk the deadly Dart. 
The hooked Point out with the Ball he drew, 
And with mad Fury on the Giver fler. 
But who againſt Celeſtial Arms can fight??? 


Another Shaft ſoon drunk his other Light. 
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„ PORT 70 * * | 
- Involy'd 40 darkn 
And bli 
Wi heap of Sin ho-lay-racompalyd xc 
Stung wich his bitter Anguiſh, loud mu" 
And Death for Eaſe from Friend or Foe — 
The Sons of Abas next, a nen Pair, 

And Oden; fall, e, ya 
Asiſter with a more than Siſter's; Love, ] 
This, in bis Side receiv d the fatal Wound, 32 


ay gaps sf 6 green. be 


But ſtreaming Gore diſtilbd from either ſide. 


Dygdus, as vain, on holy Wreaths preſum d.,. 
As Kolus with Flow'r-of Beauty bloom d-. 


3 Lamus his Mouth, and Lygdus mourns his 55 
E 5 4 £ Fy ; While 
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ſtill he hunts ab 
A* 2" f 
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Thbat, wich a Dart rransfix'd his Temples found, 
| Here ſhone che Point, the Feather there wes {py'd, 


Not Lan ſeapes by Nature form'd t6-pleaſe. 


Various the Shots, yet in one Ruin jan. 
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rig Hola; with fert Dread, 
His o Front diſcolout d ſees wich red - 
Eubæa gave to the firſt neee en 
Eilea, founded 6h à doping Earn. 50 5 
Ine ſecond from wel- peopled Thisle came; 5 
4. where Mik white Doves below an endlaſhPaine. 
The third, again on the green Spartan Mead 

| No end eee 

Thus noe FO his 1550 e 
But ſure Deſtruction on each Dart attends. 
Whirzing ir cuts the Air, and forcely gone, 
Is by another urg d more ſwiftly on. 
To ſpread ſuch Deſolation might demand 
A Legion's Labour, hot a ſingle Hand. 
Now forwards he the winged Death diredts 
Then glancing ſide ways, oblique Aim affects. 
Sometimes, diſſembling Fear; he ſcems to fie, 
But ſhooting backyards, the Purſuers di. 
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The Thehans now with wrathful Wonder Mi B 
And Vengeance on the young Deſtroyer vow' d. 


 Amphion firſt let eee 
| Deriv'd from Jove, and vainly Inſolent: 


Nor faw, what future Cauſes he ſhould 1 
x yOu Blood to 6 ene the Dircian Field. 
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0 lit a we thy Fate duese 105 5 
Nor give thy Parents Privilege to weep? 
From our Neglect, fond Boy, proud Fancies riſe, 
Swell in thy Breaſt, and ſparkle in thy Eyes, 
While each diſdains to meet th unequal Foe, 
By Meanneſs ſafe, and deſpicably low. 
Home to Arcadia's ſhady Groves retreat, 
And in mock-fight thy raw Companions bear. 
Here let grim Mars enjoy the Toils of War, 

In duſty Triumph roul his Iron Car. 
Go, with Ruſh-lances bloodleſs Conqueſt gain, 
And drive th' unbearded Squadron oer the Plain. 


6 * 3 8 — 
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My Infant Age with; Exerciſe began, 
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bes Greaſe thy mad be. bs ; Eb Ts 
Amidſt 2 Throng of Heroes to n . 
Thou of thy haughty Wiſh ſhalt be 3 
A manly Arm ſhall lull the Child to reſt. T9 loft” 
Swift Atalanta's Son no more could hear, 
But ſtop'd Amphion in his proud Career 
And cry'd, Theſe Arms, long - practis d, Iemploy; 
Tis not the giddy Onſet of a Boy: _ FM 
And yet what Boy, but ſeems a Match deſign'd 
For your weak Race, the Dregs of Human · kind? 
The vaſt Diſtinction is not underſtoodd * EN 
Between the Thehan, . and th Arcadian Blood. 
My Mother, never, with a drunken Throng, . . 
To Jolly Bacchus ſquawl'd.the Nightly Song. 
Crown'd with WORE: ENS: ne'er led. * | 
Dance, 
Nor, curl'd with Ivy ſhook thy . 1 


Toil 9M my Nerves, and early ſhow'd the Man. | 
F 9 : | Naked 


28% POET 1 Wk 
Wo Naked 1 . r 
or on the poliſh'd rn 
Rejoyc d the tawny Tiger to out- brave, Gr 
And walk, untrembling, thro' the ah Caine 5 
But why need 1 my hardy Deeds proclaim, | 
Acts, worthy Heroes, raiſe my Mother's Fame. f 
She whirls che Spear, or ſhoots the flying _ 
While oor enervate Sires on W anne ; 
Th Paris phy di did too far hooded SY 
Impetuous he prepar'd a deadly Stroke: 
But, ſtarting ſudden from the blazing Sword, 
The Gourſer with himſelf preſery'd his Lord. 
The Weapon ſlaunting fell; the harmleſs Blow 
Balk'd the malicious Pleaſure of the Foe. 
Yet not diſeourag'd-from his cruel Thought, A 
With double Fury he th' Arcadian ſought; 
. When fierce Diana, now no more conceal'd, 
55 mm fo | his Dyes, at her _ Mts reveal 
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3 by ſtrict Friendſhip ty d,. 
| Was wont to cloſe the tender Warrior's fide: 211 j 
um Atalanta charg'd with all her Fears, ' 
Bf Impower'd to check the Youth's itapetuous Years: 
An anxious Government: the Goddeſs took + 
His Air and Figure, and her own forſook. 
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Enough, ſhe ery'd, thy Proweſß Thebes has felt, 
Let the ſoft Mother the ſtern Hero melt: 
For her vouchſafe to live 3 new Toils forbear, 5 75 
F — 


E 
* 


Then he: Ah! askes my Friend, e 
One other Lawrel; Ino more de fire. 
The Fall of this Ulurper i is decreed, 

Who proudly apes with his, my Motley'd: * 
Who ſeems in Purple Furniture to vie, 
And dares to brandiſh Rival Arms on hig. 
A Preſent to my Mother I'lt beſtow, ,, 
His gilded Quiver, and his ſounding Bow, 5 


252 ETER 


His Cone that for 09.0 own. — SOL) 
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pigeon tho! griey yer indy i 
At the __ Ng of the aan 
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It that, hd Mas obſerv'd the doubtful hs, 
While, ſecret, in a roſie Bow'r he lay, 
Where Beauty? Queen, profuſe of heav nly Charms, | 

The conqu ring God held Captive in her Arms, 
Amid the Pleaſures of a ſweet Embrace, a 
i She talk'd of Cadmus, and Harmonia's Race. 
| In thoſe ſoft Minutes choſe, her Grief to ſigh, 
| When he could en ſhe could ask, deny. 


4 


1 


Then a m e 3 ih Warior, fret 
The bold Atchievements of Virginity! 


Not with the ſhock of charging Hoſts. ane 
In the mid Battel TY ** * Ws 
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sbe ports in Miſchief, 


Are then your Virtues interchang'd of late? 


And in a ſurly Tone, imperious, ſpoke. | 


Than n wed: oo her eee Head... . 


The God of Battels, this ſhakes his Spear. 
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ounrcouſly enclin'd, 
Our Race fall Victims to ww Ways and „lind. 


Muſt the from bloody Fields return in State, 
While you inglorious o'er the dewy Lawn 
Chaſe the ſwift 0. or * the . 


To her Complaints a WS. Ear e 9 
Then ſtreight from Heav n down ruſh'd th! Am- 
Anger alane attended on his Car, - Joo 
Her Siſter Furies labour'd in the War. N 
Thro' thickeſt Troops he to Diana bly 


My Father gives not thee to ſway the Fight, 5 ; 
Timely retire, and Safety ſeek by Flight: 1% 
Or elſe this Arm can whois rome 
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What Courſe Poder hal 2 Bala, leer? 


She wh for Sorrow, to be forc'd to a, 
| Nr YT onus e 


i 


=- Ger Mr ed th the Theban Ai en 
Til from Orion ſprung, he Dryas found: 
Gigantick Dryas, prone to vengeful Tre, 

"Ver ſince the Scorpion bit his luſtful Sire, © TRY g 

Who by Diana's Wrath receiv'd his Fate, | 

Thence he purſues her Friends with reffleſs Hate, 

None of Arcadian Growth he glad would ſpare, ' 

And thins the Ranks, and leaves the Monarch bare 

* key, who on cold Cyllene us'd to aueh, 

Or on Nętan Hills, promiſeuous fell. 

Th. g yptian Succours, part, ignobly _ 
And part maintam their Poſts, e mat 8 
Still the young Leader thinks he can ſuccted, 
A his weak Arm _ the huge Drjas bleed: 
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Tho' 'much-farigu! d, from Trop to Froop he reyes, 
And without Reaſon. likes, or dilapproves, 
Fate would not, ſeize. him by a _ * 10/7 
A thouſand. direful Preſages ariſe, : ; ids A 
And gloomy Vapours overſpread his Mind, . 2wolH 

Forerunning Omens, when Death ſtalks hehind- 
Now o'er his leſſen d Train his Eye he cat, r 
And the true Dorceus there beheld at laſt. 
He longs for Reſt, he finds his Strengeh — 7 


His Quiver, whoſe rich weight gave Pain before 


Gives greater now, exhauſted of its Stare-— 
No longer Dreams of Manhood feed his Joys,  ::11 JW 


But to bunfetf he, ſighing, owns the Boy. 
A, chilling Fear ran curdling thro his Blood, N 
When Dryas rais d his Shield, and — 


As the Sirymomar Swan, While beiin 


Comes ſouſing down th' Imperial Bird of Jo .., 
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Then the tough Eugh he more intenſely preft, 
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Cut the hind Sinews of his bounding Horſe. 


of Wounds unconſcious wonder'd why he fell. 
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So he, confounded with the bulky "RM L 
or Dryas, trem e with no leſs a ike. 9-00. WA 
Nor Rage enſu'd, but ſhort he drew his Breath 
With ſhiv'ring Horrors, ſuch as wait on Death. 


Howe'er to 7740ia he begins to pray, 
All-pale he ſhoots, and makes a faint Eſſay. 
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The diſtant Horns approach d: and touch'd his Breaſt, 
When a broad Spear, by his ſtrong Foe applyd, 
Did his ftretch'd Bow-ſtring in the midſt divide. 
The Nervethusbroke) his Hands were uſclefsgroven, 


And peaceful dropꝰd the feather'd Ruin down. 


His Courſer's Reins uncheck'd, his wor > aground, 
He raves impatient of the yawning Wound, 18 
Which his Right Shoulder ſhow'd with 7. — 7 
And ſoon a ſecond did his Left deface. race. 
A third untoward Blow with deadly force, 
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Then Dryas dy'd, and what ſeems ſtrange to tell, 


Long 


MISCELL ANTES. 
Long fince the ſeeret: Author as too Phil 


N 
A Goddeſs rarely loves to threat in vain. ©! 7: 


But the thin remmumt of a num' rous Store, 


Arcadium on their Shields their Maſter oe. 101 


His ſimple Age his own Life fondly ſcorm d, 


But the maim'd Courſer, as he fell, he mourn d. 


His looſen'd Helm his paler Checks diſplay'd, | 


The Roſes wither, and the Lillies fade. . 


Beauty by ſlow degrees, tho ford, retires, 

And ev'ry Grace unwillingly expire. 
The fleeting Soul they labour'd to reſtrain, 
Thrice Mee his 30855 thrice en his N 
For the ſweet Youth « ev'n Thebans Tears beſtow'd,! 


While ꝓurple Streams from his fair Boſom flow'd.” 
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Into theſe Words at length he _— 4 


With iſſuing Sobs long nnn e' er he em 


— my Didſolution now 4 near, 
Do thou my Mother's drooping Spirits 3 
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| Be artful, piouſly ſuſpend her Grief, 
Nor tell her ſudden, tht you bi pe ce 

Mind, that her Hands no fital Weapon beat, 
Wen you, compell d to ſpeak, the Truth declare. 
3 7 Then ſay, he, dying, bad me thus relate, HY 


I - Vaſt Clouds of Duſt riſe curling to the Sky, | 
Nor hear the ſhouts of my pleas'd Sylvan Train; 


Thy Abſence kind officious Aid denies 
To * — and cloſe das Eyes: 
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In Dreams, or Omens, has beheld a., 


Alas! my Mother, I deſery'd my Fate. 


In the hot fight I ſought not thy Repoſe, * 
dn ruſh'd amidſt the thickeſt of the Foes, | 
& Live then, the Source of all thy Care is 1 
| And in th' offending Boy forget the Son. 


No more from ſteep Zycivs wilt thou ſpy © 


Freezing I lie on the cold Theban Plain: 
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Yet take, dear Parent, take this length of Hair, 
For the whole Body this ſmall Portion ber. 


Then ſtretching out his Hand, he rais d his Head, 9 
.6Gks thou daily low dſt to Comb), he fade hl 


Theſe L 5 
My Frowardneſß deſpis d, wouldſt ſtill e 1 
rbeſe chou in ſolemn Obſequics may ſt njẽ?sme 3 
. But oh! beware, chat none by ſtrict Command; 
Blunt my keen Darts with an unpractis d Hand, 
Or with my Dogs again the Woods furround,”* | 
Or dare to injure the leaſt fay'rite Hound. im 
To Flames this luckleſs Armour I refi gn, © 

Or hang i it at thy argon) Trivia $ Shrine Th 
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| alu madide Tamus amore Dee. 8 
Serpit rms ons eee brachia circum: - 
Fundit, & Aterno Eedere jungit aquas. .. 
Nun Torrens iden, & Limes datur anus ute, 
Me doluere Vics Ille, vel Illa ſuas. 1575 
Tamus amar qricquid ſua dulcis amaverat 105 'Y 
3 E: quod Tamus amat, Tamus & Iſis amant. 
q 9 5 * nullam agnoſcas Tami, nullam Iſidis an > 
Commune Imperium Tamiſis unus habet. pf 53 
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HILE hes! the inp Meads — . 4 
| Enamour\d Tum publitd the lovely Maid: j 
With lent Haſte to her Embraces flies, 


And on her Boſom finks i in endleſ Bus. 1 
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Now both ſo one, one fruitful Bed till bears; 
Alike the happy Change A and Hers. 
Tame, what his charming ths loves, enjoys z 
What's Zane delight, alike is Hers and Hs. FT 
So One; b whom their UN LON et 
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And vig' rous Health i in every Part. 
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Enjoy your Life ; in Happineſs, Pak 
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An . 3 Seit 8 oak cake warm: 
Still void of Strife. Your Dreſs ſtill plain; ; 


* But unaffected, neat and clean. 


Alike at Peace in Head and Heart, 


Truth without Craft, a Friend, or two, 
Juſt. ſuch, and _ oo as Po 
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A Table with cheap Plenty ſpread ; 
Wi and no Diſeaſe, is fed. "4 
Still ſober Nights,” yer free f FR 
A Bed, that Luſt * r 3 
Where pleaſing daily L abours give 
Unbroken Sleeps from Ten to Five. 
From further Views entire free; „ 
But as. you are captent to %. 90% 0 
And thus while all your r are paſt; | bak L 
Nor Frurs, nor Fiſhes for your Laſt. 
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Whilſt thus the othing Rogue prepares 

His Phillis for his Pleaſures. 

Learn, Fair one, Hence t Frm. his Snares, 
And fave your fair. & 


|. The Bloſſoms by too hot a Tant 
a Soon droop, and fall neglected 3 


« And Fruit that has a Maggot i in 1, 
« However Fair rejected. 
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Still Nature's various Face informs wy Senſe, 
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Hether amid the Gloom of Night] fray, | 
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When the 80 diſſolves the breaking Night, | 


And paints the diſtant Eaſtern Hills with Lights | 
Colour returns, the Plains their Liv'ry wear, 
And a bright Verdure cloaths che ſniling Mur; 


The blooming Flow rs with op! ning Beauties Op 
And grazing Flocks their "TY Fleeces ſhow, 
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The barren Clifts with chalky Fronts ariſe, 

l | And a pure Azure arches o'er the Skies. 

Bot when the gloomy Reign of Night a \ 
Puh of her fading Pride all Nature mourns: | 
The Trees no more their wonted Verdure an, é 
+ But weep in dewy Tears their + wen loſt 3 
No diſtant Landskips draw our curious Eyes, 

Wrapt i in Night's Robe the whole Creation lies. 

= Yet till, ev'n Now, whileDarkneſs cloathstheLand, 

vp We view the Traces of th- Almighty Hand; 
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Millioris of Stars in 'Heavns wide Vault e 
And With bew Glories hang the boundleſs Sphere: 
The Silver Moon her Weſtern Couch forſukes, 
And oer the Skies her nightly Circle makes, 
ner tand Globc beats back the ſunny Rays, | 
Andy che World ber borrow'd een, W 
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eder thoſe Stars that e 1 

. Are Suns, orden Worlds ty Suns attend, 
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54 . Man 


Yet all his Syſtems but — mM N 
But this we Ko., thar Heav'n's Eternal King, 
Who bid this Univerſe from Nothing ſpring, 
Can at his Ford bid num' rous Worlds appear, 
And PO W aids th en enen, 
Es At gion od 
All e a oF. 
Unbends the Mind, and ſoftens all its Cares; | 
With Sleep n x 
And the next Morn his conſtant Task purſues. 
When to the Weſtern Main æhe Sun deſcends; (3 
To other Lands a riſing Day he lends nag tr 
The ſpreading Dawn the watchful Shepherd ſpies, 
The wakeful Flocks from their warm Folds ariſe, 
Refreſh'd, the Peaſant ſeeks his early Toil, 
And bids the Plough correct the fallow Soil. 
- While we in Sleep's Embraces waſte the Night, 
The Climes oppos'd enjoy Meridian Light; 
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And when: their Clime the buſie San forſakes, 
Wich us again the roſie Morning wakes; 
Each fleeps:in healrhful Eaſe dull Night amy, 
And neither Clime lancuts/his abſent, Ray. 
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net ia ths ye 600 is from: the, Body Bowe, 


No more ſhall Night's alternate Reign be known: 
To bleft Abodes the ſwiftiy hoots away, 
And in choſe Regions drinks Eternal Day; 
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Oh, my ſome nobler Thought my Soul employ, 
Than empty, tranſient, ſublunary Joy!?! 91 


But thou, O God, for ever ſhine the Same. 
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Mmortil vim, to whoſe Natte ip 1 
Daughter of Jove, Whole fla bat ring Arr Swr 
Knows well to wound. a Wietek's Heart „ 1 Fi i 
Sapho to you directs her Prayers: 

Afflict nor this my gol with Gare" OW 
But ah? Expel this raging Pais, 1 


Nor let my Wiſhes prove in vain. 
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Ix Miſeries your Pity move, ; 

N I rde. has deſeryũ your Love, 

Hear me, and caſe a'tortur'd Mind, 
And ſtill, as you werd onde, be kind; 

When _ ſway d your gentle Breaſt, 

And me above my Hopes you blett. x * 


e 
Hither from Heav'n you FE your Way, 
ö For ever Sacred be that Day; K 
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VFVour wanton Birds the Chariot n 
| Like Lightning thro! the Clouds they flew, 
3 With opening Wings they cut the Air, Tort H 
| And left on Earth cheir Heavenly, Ts MM 4 
| Then ſwiftly back your Sparrows flie, * 
4 = was the Chariot to PRIN: rea! 
iV. eib Noi Wi 2 
wy pleaſing - Soul your Face addi; 10 
Vou ask'd che Cauſe for which I mours'sy 10. 
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MISCEBLANTES. 
Twas then theſe joyful Words you ſaid. 
Why does my Sapbo feck my Aid? 

If Love fiſtreſs'd has 244 . d your N 

You ſhall not ſue don gee M TY q 
The Youth whoſe Graces you ado «Di = 
Shall burn again wih equal Fire; {9 85 = 
Doom d, tho he now your Paſſon 5 4 11 
A certain iam n x0 your nnd 2 „ 
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Indulge my Flame, receive my Prayer z Nane 
The Torments of uncertain Lover, 
From my ſoft bleeding Heart remove; 25 
Ah! with your own reſiſtleſs Fire, 7 


Your dying Votary inſpire 3. . 1455 : 8 
Do thou; bright Goddeſs, grane, Sueceſs, 
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| Prepar'd for Fight the wond'riig Soldiers N 70 | 
Brother with Brother in unnat'fal Strife, — 


And the Son arm'd” apainſt the Father's" Liſe: 


| Curſt Civil War! then Conſcience firſt was el, 


0 the tough Veteran $ Heart began to melt. 
Fix'd 


. hoe, 
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There an old Friend recalls his Comrades Mind, 
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Fix'd'in dumb Sorrow all at once they ſtandd, | 
Then wave (a Pledge of Peace) the guiltleſs Hand; 
For Vent Ten thouſand ſtruggling Paſſions moye, 
The Stings of Nature, and the Pangs of Love. 
All Order broken, wide their Arms they wap 
And ran, with Tranſport, to the longing Foe: 


Here their Aren een, dee. 
elaim, 
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Youths, who in Arts beneath one Tutor grew, 
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And Kiſſes, broke by Sobs, the Words of Grief; 
Though yet no Blood was ſpilt, each anxious Mind 
With Horror thinks on what his Rage deſign'd. 
Ah! generous "I OY: with fruhen } 
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| Holds this vaſt Globe in one ſurrounding Chain, 
Whoſe Laws the jarring. Elements controul, 
And knit cach Atome cloſe from Pole to Pole; 
Soul of the World! and Love's Eternal Spring! 
This lucky Hour, thy Aid, fair Goddeſs, bring: The 
- This lucky Hour, &er aggravated Crimes 
Heap Guilt on Guilt, and doubly ſtain the Times. : 
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Bids He the Trumpet 6 found? the Timpes fight, : 
Bids He the Standards move? refuſe the e 


Your' Generals, left by you, will love again, 
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No Veil henceforth for Sin, for Pardon none; The 
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